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READER 


| SHO Ucinſtor eTgnonn, 


ctation of a Key tothe Rehearſal, 
ever ſince it full in Print; 
and none has more earneſtly deſir' d it, than 
my ſelf tho' in vain; Till lately, a Gen- 
tleman of my Acquaintance, recommended 
me to a Perſon, whom he believ'd capable 
to give me farther Light into this Matter 
than I had hitherto met with from any hand. 
Ina ſhort TimeTtrac'd him our; * when 


3 


Pee Spark „chat J to repent of 
my Trouble, in ſearching er him. 4 2 Ner 
e ** MixortnFover a Pot, ele 


Az 


That 
the Town has had an eager Expe- 


had found him, heappeat'd ſuch a Poſitive; 


#4, 
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very few Petſons now Living , which defery'd 


and others won'd write them down. 10 dhe 
Devil. At the ſame time, he cou d not for- 


| | Action of former Years. ; And magni 


{on it to be too common with Old Men, 


 Buknels. 
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to begin a short diſcourſe of the Modern Peet 
and Adlers; and immediately he fell into 
great Paſſion, and Swore , That There wer: 


the Name of good Dramatich Poets, or Na. 
tural Actors; and declaim'd woolly " 
preſent practicę of the Englisb Stage 
much Violence faying, believid 
Companies were join'd in a Confederacy wt 
Smithfield , and © refolv'd'to ruin their Fair, 
by out doing them in their Bombaſtick Bills, 
and tidiculous repreſenting their Phys 2 
Ying, Thar he hoped e'fe long MF. Co 


bear to extol the excellent Decorum PV and 


Poets of the laſt, Age; ; enn Johnſon, 
e ar and Beaumont. 
ore all this wah tolerable Patience ; ; 


Preſent ; and ſo too cave of him for * 


Time, with an intent never to 0 60 
more; and without «cquaintivg | him w oy 


* 0 
a _— 1 5 r 0 a 


ro, commend the 7 e, and Rail at the 
my 


1 m 


When next 1 55 the OY 
Friend; who recommended. him to Fug 
* bow I was entertain'd by * 0 


Ada; nme 
| | _— OY 
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10 THE READBERR. 1 
acquaintance. Helaugh'd, but bid me not if 
be diſcourag'd ;. ſaying , char fit of Railing 
wou'd ſoon 99 wy; over; and Wen 
his * Iadignation had ſpent it ſelf, I might 

have | imparted m . to hi, and 
4 aig 4 e ſatis actory Account. Dan 
WC aid be) go to him again ſtom me; take him 
Joche Tavern, and mollify his Aſperity with 
Bottle; thwart not his Diſcourſe, but give 
him his own way, and. I'll warrant you het 


| _ his Budget , avd katiche your W 


| 1 follow'd. my "Friend $ direGions ; n 
Wound the Event Ates to his Prediction. 
Not long aſter, I met him in Fla ret, 
and carried him to the Ola. Devil; and er 
ve had emptied one Bottle, I found himof a 
quite different Humour, froh what I had left 
him in the time before: He appear d in His 
EDiſcourſe, to be a vety Honeſt true Euęli ib. 
man; a hearty Lover of his Country, aud 
the Government theteof, both in Church and 
Statez a Loyal Subject to his Spvetrign ; an 
Enemy to Popery and Tyranny, Idolau and 
perflition , Antimonachical Government 
and Confuſion » Irreligion and Entbuſcaſss, In 
Short, I found him 4 Perſon of a competent 
. in the Affaix I went to him i 
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very well: and tho ſomewhat Poſitive, as I 


ſaid before , yet I obſery'd he always took care 
to haye Truth on his ſide , before he Affirm'd, 
or deny'd any thing , with more than ordi- 
nary Heat; and whenhe was ſo guarded, he 


was Immoveable. - | 


When I had diſcover'd thus much, and 


 call'd forthe Second Bottle, I told him from 


whom I came, and the cauſe of my addreſſing 
to him. He deſired my Patience till he ſtept 
to his Lodgings, which were near the Tavern; 
and after a ſhort ſpace he return'd , and 


the following Notes... 


When he had read them to me; I ed 
, _ them ſo well, that I deſit d the Printi 
Is them, provided they were Genuine: he ar'd 


of 


me they were, and told me farther, 
That, while this Farce was Com 

and Altering, he had frequent occaſions of 

being with the Author, of peruſing his Pa- 


pers, and heating him diſcourſe of the ſeveral 


Plays he expoſed, and their Authors: Inſo- 
much, _ few * had the like oppor- 
tunities of knowing his true f as he 
him ſelf had. 'S 1 . 


AIfany other Perſons had known the Au- 
thor's mind ſo exactly, in all the ſeveral Par- 


ticulats, tis more than Probable they = 
. 3 5 | a | h ve 
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brought with him the Papers, which contain : 
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TO THE READER. 
have been made publick before now; hut no- 
ing ol this nature having appeat d theſe T 
and Thirty Years;- ( for ſo long has this Farce 

dduriſhed in Print) We may reaſonably and 
8 fafely conclude , that there is no other ſuch 
RT like Copy in being; and that theſe Remarks 

= ace Genuine, and taken fromthe great Perſon's 

on Mouth, and Papers, 
Is very well ſatisfied with this account 
W and more defirous to Print it, than ever; 
only I told him, I thought it wou'd be very 
W advantageous to the Sale of theſe Annotations , 
to have a Preface to them, under the Name 
Zof him , who was ſo well d with the 
Aubor; but could not, by all the Arguments 

& I was Maſter of , obtain his conſent; tho? 
* the Point a pretty while. 
e 


dertaking would be very improper for him, 
becauſe he ſhould be forc'd to name ſeveral 
Perſons , and ſome of great Families, to whom 
he had been obliged and he was very unwil- 
— — hexſon of Quality, or run 
the hazard of making ſuch who are, ot ma 
be his Friends, become his Enemies thou 
he ſhou d only act the of an Hiſtorian ; 


barely werng foo he heard 1215 our 
Author. 


However, lid he, ityou chink De 
A 4 


10 


edg d for his excuſe, chat ſuch an un- 


TR UE nE 
of ſuch abſolute Neceſſity, you may eaſily re- 
collect matter enough from the Diſcourſe 
which has paſs'd between us; on this Subject, 
to enable your ſelf, or any other for Ae 
write one; eſpecially if you- ; conſider, there 
are but two Topickstobe inſiſted on. 

t. Togive the Reader an Account of the 
Writer of this Farce; + 
2. The Motives which induced u to 
| COT it, — 
I can ſtay no longer now, laid he; but if 
you deſite any further Direction in this mat · 
ter, meet me here to mortow night, and I 
will Diſcourſe more particularly on thoſe two 
Heads ; and then take my leave of you; 
wilhing you good Succeſs with your Prefate, 
and that your Key may ptove a Golden one.” © 
Now End Reader, having receiv'd alffthe 
Inſuuctions I could gain "> In my reſohne 
Spark, at our ſeveral meetings, I muſt ſtand 
onmq own Legs, and tun Prefacer, ch 
_ againſt my Will: And thus i ſet ou... 
1 N 5 tell thee, 1 Perſons, who 
are ay thi uainted withthe Stage, now 
N . Tis this Farce, wes WH, 
the moſt Noble Georg, ers, late Duke of 
Buckingham, c. A Peron of a gteat des 
of natural Wit and gen, and of exgel- 
a Ms * dad in marters of this 
na- 


5 3 ** 
TO'THE READER. 
nature. His forward Genius was improv'd by 
a Liberal Education, and the Converſion of 
the greateſt Perſons in his Time: And all 
theſe cultivated and improv'd by _ and 

Travel. | 
= By the "RY he became well acquainted 
WT wich the /7irings of the moſt celebrated Poets 
oc che late Age; viz. Shag ear, Beaumont, 
Wand Johnson, (the laſt ot whom he knew Per- 
Ponally, being thirteen Years Old when he 
Nied) as alſo with the Famous Company of 
Actors at Black Frars, whom he aways. ad 
ard. 
nie was likewiſe very intimate with the 

Poets of his Time; as Sir John Denham, Sir 
John Suckling , the Lord Falkland, Mr. 
i Godolphin, (a near Relation to the 
| ord High Treaſurer of England that now is, 


cr, and Mr. Corley; on the laſt of he F 
deſtow'd a Gentile Annuity during his Li 
Wand a Noble Monument in Weſtminſter- 
after his Deceaſe. | 
By Travel he had the Opportunity of oh 
Werving the Decorum of Foreign Theatres; 
pecially the French, under the Regulation 
of Monſieur Corneille, befote ir was fo far 
taltanated , and over-run with Opera and 
., as now it is; and befote the Venom 


As thereof 


the Glory of that Antient Family) Mr. . 


THE PUBLISHER 
thereof had croſs'd the narrow Seas, and 
Poyſoned the Eng 45. We being na- 
turally prone to Imitare the French in their 
Faſhions, Manners, and Cuſtoms , let em 
| be never ſo Vitious, Fantaſtick, or Ridicu« 
lous. 
By what has been faid on this Head, I 
thou art fully ſatisfied who was the 
Author of this Piece, which the Learned and 
Judicious Dr. Burnet (now Biſhop of Sum) 
calls a Corre#:on, and an Unmerciful Exp nog 
and I believe, thou haſt as little date to do 
of his being able to perform it. 
Had this Great Perſon been indued hh 
Conflancy and Steadineſs of Mind, equal to 
his other Abilities both natural and acquired, 
he had been the moſt n S 
in his Time. \ 


” == 


Frese to WN 
The motives which induc'd him to un- 
| dertake it 
The civil , had ſilenc d the Stage for 
almoſt twenty years, tho not near ſo Lewd 
2 as it is ſince grown; and it had been 

tor England, if this had been the worſt 
2422 of ar War. The many changes of 
Government that ſucceeded the Diſlolution of 
* . Conſlitution, made the . 


1 4 ver) 
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Uneafie, and unanimou deſirous * 
very te, which was * by a free 


© Parliament, in the year 1660. 
| This ſudden Revolition „ which is beſt 
known by the Name of the Reftauration , 
brought with it many ill Cuitoms , from the 
ſeveral Countries, to which the King and the 


W which prov d very pernicious ro our Exglzs 
Conſtitution, by corrupting our Morals and 
© to which the pegs. the Stage, and 44 5 
ing Women on't, and incouraging and 

© plauding the many Lewd ſenſeleſs and Un. 


Change, did very much contribute. = 
Then appear'd ſuch Plays as theſe , "The 

Siege of Rhodes, 1 Part, Acted at the Cock- 

before the Reſtauration; The Play- 


Kingdoms ; The Wild Gallant ; The Englich 
Monſieur ; The Villain, and the like. 


Several pallages out of all theſe, ( t the 
United Kingdoms 0 which was never r Printed) 


are here omitted, 

Our woſt noble Author, to manifeſt his juſt 
Indighation, and batten of this Fulſom new 
way of Writing , uled his utmoſt Intereſt and 


+ 


* 


Cavaliers were retired, during their Exile : | 


natural Plays, 15 enſued upon this great | 


to be Let; The Slighted Maid; The United 
In the following Notes, you will meet with 


as you will our of ſeveral other Plays, which | 


v6 


Endeavours to Stifle it, at its firſt appearin 
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on the Stage, by engsging all his Friends to 


Explode and Run down theſe Plays, eſpecially 


the United Kingdoms; which had like to have 
brought his Lein nge. . 
The Author of it being Nobly bom, of 
an antient and numerous Family, had many 
of his Relations and Friends in the Cock. pit, 


during the Acting of it:ſome of em perceiving | 


his Grace to head a Party, who wete very 
active in Damning the Play, by Hiſſing and 
Laughing immoderately at the ſtrange Con- 
duct thereof; there were Perſons laid wait for 


* bim, as he came out; but there being a great 


Py: 
La * 7 
- 
= 


= Thavenotbeeninform'd, 0 _ 


Was, of which, they 


Tumult and Uproar in the Houſe, and the 
Paſſages near it, he eſcap'd : But he yas 
Threaten'd hard ; however the Buſineſs was 
compos'd in a ſhort time, tho* by what means 


* Aﬀter this, our Author endeavour'd by 


Writing, to expoſe the Follies of theſe new- 


falhion d Plays in their proper Colours; and 


to ſetthem in ſo clear a Light, that the Peo- 
ple might be able to diſcover what Trash it 
were ſo fond; as he 
plainly hints in the Prologue. And ſo ſet him - 
{elf to the Compoſing of this Farce, 
When his Grace began it, I cou'd never 
leartiz nor is it very material, ® © 
. 1441. 11. : . e Tha; 


a. 
| MF: / 


2h; | 
* 
- 
4 


2 


fror arab. 
= Thusmuch we ma certainly gather from 
me Editions of the reflected on in it; 


WT before the end of 1664. becauſe it had been 
= ſeveral times Rehears'd , the Players were 

1 & incheir Parts, and all things in Readi- 
neſs for its Acting, before the great Plague, 

1665. and that then ce e 

= But what was ſo ready for the Stage; and 
ſo near being Acted, at the breaking out of 
chat Terrible Sickneſs , was very different from 
what hath ſince appeared in Print. In thit 


ce Town generally underſtood Sir Robert 
8 Howard to be the perſon pointed at; beſides 
there were very few of this New ſort of Plays 
extant, except theſe beforemention'd ; and 


Ridiculed, n 
The Acting of this Fures being thus hinder. 
ed, it was laid by forſeveral Years, and came 


1671. 3 Ws aa 2] 
During this interval, many great Plays came 


forth, writ in Heroick Rhyme, and, on the 
Death of Sit William Davenant 166g. , Mr. 
Dryden a new Laureat appear d on the 8 
much 'admir'd , and highly Applied; 
which mov d the Duke to change the name of 


%W 


that it was before the end of 1663. and finifh'd d 


ue card his Port Bilbas; by which Name 


. more , than were in Being , cou'd not be 


not on the publick Theatre ,. till the Year + 
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his poet from Bilboa, to Bayes, whoſe Works 
you will find often mention'din the following 


be far, Kind Reader, IT have follow'd 
the Direction of my new Acquaintance , to 


theutmoſt extent of my Memory , without 
the Bounds he Aſhgn'd me; 


; — free from any Fear of having diſpleas'd 
him; I wiſh I cou'd juſtly ſay as much, 
with relstion to the Offences I have commir- 

ted agginſt your ſelf, and all Judicious Perſons 
ho {hall peraſe this Addre fred 2a 
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Pls Mention d in * 
| With cheir Awhors Newer, 


Barchy, 


III. Loveand Friendhip Sir ** 
w. Pandora. . e 
4 V. Siege bode, Part. 72 
VI. Play-Hoiiſe © be Let, = Hemp 
vn. United Kingdom, . Howard. 


ard. 
X. The Villain. Major Tho, 3 


XII. Wild Gallant. Mr. Dryden: 


XIV, 


„ TAI Loſt , Lady. Sir mau 


n. Love and Honour. Sir Willie 2 


VIII. Slighted Maid. Sie Robert Spline, * 
IX. g Monſieur. Mr. James o- 


XI. The Amoutous Prince. Mrs. Bhen. 


un. Maiden Queen , Prologue. Mr. 


Dryden. a 


Aen. 


* 


* 


XIV. TkncLre mile 


XV. Ona; Il. Parts: me | 


” XVI. Mairiage ar- mode, Mr. Hh. 


n in 2 Nunneiy. "Mr, Dy- 
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A Pofte mad: of Weeds inſtead of Flowers, ß 
rt ſuch have been preſented to your Noſes, 0 
ad there are ſueh, I fear , 4a ennioſes. | 
"ld ſome of em were here, to ſce, i might, | 


ometimes dull Sence ; but aff ner none at all +. - + 
There, ſtrutting Heroes, with agrim-fac'd Tram 
Shall brave the Gods, is King Cambyſes vein... 
For ( changing Rules, of late, at if Men une 
In ſpite of Reaſon , Nature, Art and hes) 


lb 
Our Poets make us laugh at Tragedy, .' ;, 1 
And withtheir Cotodies they thake w1 cry, pe TY 


For, like a Rook, Ila bedg* din my Bet. 
If yon approve ; 1 hall aſſume the State 


And juſtly tao, for [will teach yuu more 


Than ever they wonld let you kaow before: 2 


Ii ill nus only shew the ſeats they do, 3 
Bat give you all their reaſons for em too. 
Bat of , by my endeavents, 'you grow 2vife';} . 
And what you once {0 praifd „ shall now deb; 
Then Fil ery ens, feel d with Poetick rage, , 
Til, John Lacy baue itim d yu Stage. 
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Some humour may to me from hence ariſe; 4 7 $a 
X 


Emil call this urs Mock: Play fur, 


What fluff it is in which they took delight. Ley 
Here bri;k inſi pid Rogues , for wit y let fall * ee 


318 
"ov wwe 10 hz HvC. 
07 theſe bigh flyers whom nee 


11 
Now Oris, do,your worſt, that here are met; 


* 
% 2x 
1 * n Ss 
= 
4 2 
4 
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v. Kab Namur, 7 


| -Prince Volſciut. 8 
Sentleman-Uſher. 


Phyfician. 

Drawcanfir. ' ow ho 
General. 9 | 
Lieut: General. 

Cordelio, 


Dom Thimble. 


Fiſher-man. 48 "ogg 


. - - P 
| 4 1 
an. ' » to. 
a 
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Players. e 
Souldicrs. © 


Two Heralds. 1 * 958 
| Four Cardinals. n N 


Mayor: * Mutes. 
adges.” ” | 


* # 1 i 
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The 
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„ 5 
s ENR 1. Johnſon and Smith — 


Johnſon. 5 
EOncſt Fran! Im glad to ſee thee with 
all my heart: How long haſt thou 
been in Town? _ 
| Sni. Faith, not above an hour: 
and, L had not met you here, I had gone to 
look you out; for I long to talk with you 2 | 
2 ne ſtrange new things we have heard in 
ntry. 
Jobuſ. And, by my troth, I have long'd as 
much to lau h with yon, at all the impertinent, 
dull, fantaſtical things, we are tir'd out with 


* Saas. Dull, and fantaſtical ! That's an * 


cellent Compoſition. Pray, what are our men 
00 * n g 


132 


20 THE REHEARSAL. 


Jobnſ. I nc'er enquire after em. Thou 
knoweſt my humour lies another way. 1 love 
to pleaſe my ſelf as much, and to ttouble others 

as little as I can: and therefore do naturally 

void the company of thoſe ſolemn Fops , who, 

".»- being incapable of Reaſon, and inſenfible of 

Wit and Pleaſure, are always looking grave, 

and troubling one another, in hopes to be 

thought men of Buſineſs. | 

Sms." Indeed, I have ever obſerved, that 
yourgrave lookers are the dulleſt of men. 

Jobn I, and of Birds, and Beaſts too: your 

graveſt Bird is an Owl, and your graveſt Beat 
"x zs an Aſs. 5 r — | | 

1 Sms. Well; but how doſt thou paſs thy time? 

| » Jobnſ. Why, asIuſetodo; eat and drink as 

Well as I can; have a ſhe-friend to bepriyatc 

With in the afternoon, and ſometimes ſee 1 

Play : where there are ſuch things ( Frank) 
ſuch hideaus , monſtrous things, that it has 
. _ moſt made me ſorſwear the Stage, aud reſolve 

veto apply my ſelf to the folid nonſence of your 
men of Buſineſs, as the more ingenious paſo- 

4 time. 4, * 12 ne, 2 by 
Sm. I have heard, indeed, you have had 
lately many new Plays; and our Country-wits 

c 

| Jebnſ. Ay, ſo do fome of our City: wits too; 
but they are of the new kind of Wirs. \ 
CS. Newkind ! What kind is that? 
1 © Jobrſ. Why, your Virtuofi, your civit per- 
Ez: ſons, your Drolls: Fellowstharſcorn to imi- 
tate Nature; but are given altogether to eleyate 
aud ſurpriſe. . e 
Sni. Elevate, andſurprize ! Prigthee make 


9 
\ 


k 
[ 


A h THE REHEARSAL. 2 
nc underſtand the 2 of that. 
9 L Nay, by my troth, that's a hard mat - 
er: 1 don't underſtand that my ſelf, *Tis a 
Mm thraſe they have got among them, to expreſs 
eeir no- meaning by. I' tell you, as near as 
W can, what it is. Let me ſee: "Tis Fighting 5 
oving, Sleeping. as Dying Dan 
ing, inging. rying; an every og; but 
4 making and Sence. | „19 


Mr. Bayes paſſes o'er the 1 


% Vour moſt obſequious, and * 
obſervant very Servant, Sir. 

WW Jobuſ. God ſo, ibis is an Author: ru fetch 

himto you. 

- Smi. No, pr'ythee let him alone. 
Jobnſ. Nay, | by the Lord, LI have him. 

L Goes after bins. 

Here he is: I have caught him: Pray, Sir, 

now for my ſake, will you do a favour to this 

friend of mine? 

== Bayes. Sir, it js not within my ſmall capacity 

| o do favours, but receive em; eſpecially from 

perſon that does wear the honourable Title 

ts are-pleas'd to impoſe , Sit, upon . 


Sni. Your humble Servant, Sir. 4 
1 — ** wilt thou do me a favaur, now? 
Sir: Whatis't ? 


3425 Wis z totell bim the meaning of thy 
laſt Play. 


1 lot? 
ae. Ay, Ay; any thing. 
Pn M ſa) 1 ; B 3 | 24 * Dayes 


weet Sir, your ſervant. SY 


; South How, Sir, the meaning? Do 70 | 


12 — * 
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Bayes. Faith, Sir, the Intrigo's now quite 
out of my head: but I have a new one, in my 
pocket, that I may ſay is a Virgin; t has never 
yet been blown upon. I muſt tell yon one 
thing; Tis all new Wit; and though ſay it, 
a better than my laſt : and you know wel enough 


. how that took. In fine, it ſhall read, and 


write, and act, and plot, andſhew. ay, and 
pit, box and gallery, Igad, with any Play in 

ope *, This morning is its laſt Rehearſal, in 
their habits, and all that, as it is to be acted; 
and if you, and your friend will do it but the 
honour to ſee it in its Virgin attire 3 though, 


perhaps, it maybluſh, I ſhall not be aſham'd 


to diſcover its nakedneſs unto you.. I think it 
is in this pocket. | Puts bis hand in his pocket. 

Johbnſ. Sir, I confeſs, I am not able to anſwer 
_ inthis new way; but if you pleaſe to lead, 

ſhall be glad to follow you; and I hope my 
friend will do ſo too. : 222 
Si. Sir, Ihave no buſineſs ſo conſiderable 
as ſhould keep me from your company, 

Bayes. Les, here it is. No, cry you mercy : 
This is my Book of Drama Common Places ; the 
Mother of many other Plays. 


© Jobuſ: Drama Common places ! Pray what's 


| Bayes. Why, Sir, ſome certain helps, that 
we men of Art have found it convenient to 


make uſe of. e155 7 
Y Smi. How, Sir * helps for Wit? 232 
Bayes. Ay, Sir, that's my poſition. And 1 
do here averr, no man yet the Sun e'cc 
: | T 12 ſhone 
— — — —ͤ— — 
The uſual of the Honourable Edward 
Howard Eſq. at che R 


al of his Plays, 


—_— — ——— SS ct wi IM — 
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ſhone upon, has parts ſufficient to furniſh out a 
Stage except it were by the help of theſe my Y 
: aics-. 715 IN 9:8: » 4 f 
2 What are thoſe Rules, Iprayxs? 
| yes. Why, Sir, my firſt Rule is the Rule 
f Tranſverſion , or Regula Dapler: changing 
erſe into Proſe, or Proſe into Verſe; «lterna- 
i as you pleaſe. - 


\ 


f iT Well; but how is this done by a Rule 
; ir * 22 Ws - . 
= Bayer, Why , thus, Sir; nothing ſo eaſie 
W when underſtood : Itake a Book in my hand, 
either at home or elſewhere , for that's all one, 
if there be any Wit in't, as there is no Book but 
has ſome; I Tranſverſe it; that is, if it beProſe 
put it into Verſe, (but that takes up ſometime) 
and if it be Verſe , put it into Proſe. | 
Jabnſ. Methinks , Mr. Bayes , that putting 
Verſe into Proſe ſhonld be call'd Tranſproſing. 
Bayes, By my troth, Sir, 'tis a very good 
Notion; and hereafter it hall be ſo. 
. W 11, Sir, and what d'ye do with it 
en * | dal Pon 
Bayes. Make it my-own. "Tis ſo: chang'd 
that no man can know it. My next Rule is the 
Rule of Record, by way of Table book. Pray 
n | 
Fobuſ. We hear you Ye : goon. 
4 6 


Bae. 


4 — — 


- 
— — — — 


He who Writ this,not without Pain and Thought, 
From French and English Theaters, has brought, 
Tir ExaGeſt Rules, by which a Play is wrought. 
The Unity of Action Place, and Time; 
The Scenes unbroken; and a mingled Chime, 
OfJobnſer's Humour, with Cornveille's Rhime, 4 
2 Pirolegus to the Maiden Queen | 


* In 


"*& 


__ | "” 
Co F - * "©. 
* 4 , 
* 92 7 
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"Bayer. As thus. I come into a Coffee houſe, 
or ſome other place where witty men reſort, | 
make as if I minded nothing; do you mark 
but as ſoon as any one ſpeaks, pop I ſſap it dowyn, 
© and make that to, my o·ẽ¾]lZrf. 
-  Jobuſ. But, Mr. Bayes, are you not ſometi- 
mes in danger of their making you reſtore, by 
force, what you have gotten thus by Att? 
©» Bayei. No, Sir; the world's unmiridful : 
They never take notice of theſe things. 
Sm. But pray, Mr. Bayes, among all your 
1 Rules, have you no one Rule for Inven- 
- Hon 2 * 12 | 8.7.07 
_ *- © Bayer, Yes, Sir; that's my third Rule that! 
have here in my pocket. „ 444 
en.. What Rule can that be, I wonder? 
Bayes. Why, Sir, when I have any thing to 
invent, I never trouble my head about it, as 
other men do; but preſentiy turn” over this 
Bock, and there I have, atone view, all that 
Perſeus, Montaigne, Senecas Trapedies; Horace, 
Javenal , Claudian, Pliny , Plutarchs Lives, 
and the reſt , have ever thought upon this 
ſubje&: and ſo, in a trice, by ſeaving cut a 
few words, or putting in others of my own, 
the buſineſs is done.. 
Juabuſ. Indeed, Mr, — this is as ſure , 
boys. gompendious a way of Wit as ever 1 heard 


AL: eee 


-® 


« 


Scher, Sirs, if you make the leaſt ſerupule 
of the efficacy of thefe ty Rules. do but come 
tothe Play-houſe, and you thall judge of eim 
b 
Hui. We I follow Jou, Sir. le 
rt 1 2: WAI GUS. une Le . 
inan kl. ene 9 | 3% 1 Enie r 
8 r a N 

8 


5 | 
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| Enter three Players upon the Stage, | 


x Play, Have you your partperfea? =» 
2 Play. Yes, I have it without Book; but I 
don't underſtand how it is to be ſpoken. It 
= 3 Play. And mine is ſuch a one, as cart 
Wencſs for my life what humour Pm to be in: 
whether angry, melancholy, merry, or in 
iove. [don't know what to make ont. 
I Play. Phoo ! The Author will be here Y 
preſently , and he'll tell us all. You muſt know; | 
this is the new! way of writing, and theſe hard 
things pleaſe forty times better than the old pla 
& way. For, look you, Sir, the grand defign "2 
upon the Stage is to keep the Auditors in ſuſ- 5M 
pence; for to gueſs preſently at the plot, and the | 
ence, tires them before the end of the firſt Act: 
now here, every line ſurpriſes you, and brings 
in new matter. And then, for Scenes, Clo 
and Dances we put em quite dow, all that. 
ver went before us: and thoſe are the things , 
you know, that are eſſential to a Play. 
2 Play. Well, lam not of thy mind; but, 
0 it gets us money, tis no great matter.. 


Enter Bayes, Johnſon and Smith, 


e rn * 


Bayes, Come, come in Gentlemen. Ware # | 
very welcome. Mr... a.. | Ha'you your part / 
1 Play. Yes Sir. 
Bayet. But do you und 
dur of it? 


=: 
* - 
- 


erſtand the true hu - 


* 


1 4 * 0] 


* 
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Bayer. And Amarillis, how does ſhe do? 


¶ Does not her Armor become het? 


Play. O, admirably! _- | 
yet. P11 tell yon, now a pretty Conceipt. 
What do youthink I'll make *emcall her anon, 


W 
Sm. What, I pray? 


Bayen. Why I make em call her Amarillic, 


becauſe of her Armor : Ha, ha, ba. 
Jobnuſ. That will be very well indeed. 
Bayes. Ay, tis a pretty little Rogue; Iknew 
her Face would ſet off Armor extremely: and, 
to tell you true, I write that — only for her. 
You muſt know ſhe is my Miſtreſs.. 
Fon. Then I know another thing, little 
Bayes; that thou haſt had her, I Gad. 
Bayes. No , IGad, not yet; but I'm ſure! 
ſhall : For Ihave talk'd baudy to her already. 
FLAY Haſt thou, faith ? Pr'ythee how was 


Bayes. Why, Sir, there is, in the French 
Tongue, a certain Criticiſm, which, by the 
variation of the Maſculine Adjective inſtead of 
the Fœminine, makes a quite different ſignifi- 
cation of the word: as for Example, Mawie is 
my life; but if, before vie you put Mon inſtead 
of Ma, you make it baud . 
Jobnſ. Very true. e 
Bayes. Now, Sir, I, having obſerved this, 
ſet a Trap for her, the other day in the Tyring 
Room; for this, ſaid I, Adiea bel Eſperance de 
ma vie; which I gad is very pretty; to which 
lheanſwer'd, I vow, almoſt as . 


* 


8 


rue Part of 4marillis was ARed by Mrs. 4u 


Reeves : who , at that time, was kept by Mr. Bayes. 


* 


L 
" 
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Wot , for, ſaid the. Songez 4 s vie Monſieur ; 
vbereupon I preſently ſnapp'd this upon her; 
: ow, now, Madam... Sonyez vous 4 mon... by 
24d, and nam'd the thing directiy to her. 
Swi. This is one of the richeſt Stories , Mr. 
Bye, chat ever Iheard of 
| \ Bayes Ay let me alone, I gad, when 1 
o 'em; It nick em, I warrant you; But 
little nice; for you muſt know; atthis "hy 
| I am kept by another Woman, in the City. 
Swi. How kept? for what? 
0 Bayes. Why, "fora Bean Garſor: Tam, ifac- 
ins. 
Sms. Nay, then we ſhall never have done. 
— 2 And the Rogue is ſo fond of me, Mr. 
Jobn 


to do with my ſelf. 
Fobaſ. Do with thy ſelf! no; Lvdadee how 
thou canſt make a ſhift to hold out, at this rate. 
Bayes. O Devil, I can toil like a Horſes 
only ſometimes', it makes me melancholy: 


I am not able to fay you one good thing, if it 
were to fave my life. 


Smi. That wa do verily believe, Mr, 

Bayes. And that's the only thing, 
which mads me, in my Amours: 
you, as a friend, Mr. Fohnſon my wg gow 
ances, I hear, begin to = it out that I am 
dull: now I am the furtheſt from it in the whole 
World, Igad; but only, forſooth, they think 
I amſo, becauſe l can ſay nothing. 


Jobuſ. Phoo, pox, that's ill patur'dly done 


of em. 
Bayes. Ay 14, theres no trot ehe 


I . 


N 


that T'vow to gad, I know not what | 


and then Ivow 4 4 ad, for a whole day together, 
A 


Roguess | 


Fl tell 6 = 


4 ** 


K —U—U— ß — 2 — — 
* 4 , 
» * — 
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* * 


ſometimes in particular; though, in the main, 


| ſelf well underſtodd. 


_ apprehend it better when you ſec it. 


OT T1 7773Z6 


- 
7 


* 


r elſe you'l never underſtand my notion of the 
thing) the people being embarraſt by their equal 
- ties to both, and the Soveraignsconcern'd in a 


Prothers , che King and the Duke. 2 
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Rogues; but. 2 .. . Come, let's ſit down. 
you, Sirs, the chief hinge of this Play, 
upon Which the whole Plot moves and turns, 
and that cauſes the variety of all the ſeyera| 
accidents, which you know, are the things in 
Natute that makes up the grand refinement of 1 
Play, is, that I ſuppoſe two Kings of the ſame 
Place; as for example, at Brentford, for | love 
to Write familiarly; / Now the People having 
the ſame relations to em both, the ſame affec- 
tions, the ſame duty, the ſame obedience, and 
allthat;, are divided aniong themſelves in point 
of devoir and intereſt, how to behave them- 
ſelves equally between em: the Kings differing 


. 


they agree. I know not whether 1 make my 


» ? C = 'N =_ b 1 
r 
_ * Ld by = S 
h, 4 — 
— 


Johnſ. 1 did not obſerve you, Sir: pray ſay 
gin. : YT 

Baye. Why, look you, Sir, (nay, I beſeech 

you, be a little curious in taking notice of this, 


reciprocal regard, as well to their own intereſt, 
as the good of the people; may make a certain 
kind of a... . you underſtand me.. upon which, 
there docs ariſe ſeveral. diſputes , rurmoils, 
heart burnings, and all that. . In fine, you'l 


e re 


13 blen tocall the Players. 
Sms. I find the Author will be very much 
u e ee eee nd 


— 


See ihe firſt Note onthe fourth Act. 


8 r ov 
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| pblig'd to the Players, if they can make apy 


nce out of this. $f 
- Lf Fi Enter Bayes. | 
| 


| Bayes, Now, Gentlemen, I would fain ask 
our opinion of one thing. I have made a Pro- 
Wogue and an Epilogue, which may both ſerve 
Wor either: that is, the Prologue for the Epi- 
Nogue, or the Epilogue, for the Prologue: 
Jo you mark?) nay, they may both ſerve too, 1 
gad, for any other Play as wellas this. 
Sms. Very well. That's, indeed Artificial. 
= Bayes. And I would fain ask your Judgments, 
ow, which of them would do beſt for the Pro- 
Wogue? For, you muſt know there is, in natu- 
but two ways of making very good Pro- 
gues: The one is by civilityz;good language, 
Wand all that, to.. a.. in a manner, ſteal your 
Wplaudit from the courteſie ofthe Auditors: the 
other, by making uſe of ſome certain per ſonal 
things, which may keep a hank upon ſuch cen- 
ſoring perſons, as cannot othetways, agad, 
in nature, be hindred from being roo free with 
their tongues. To which end, my firſt Proſo- 
gue is, that I come out in a long black Veil, 
and a great huge Hang man behind me, with a 
Furr'd-cap, and his Sword drawn; and thete 
tell 'm plainly, That if, out of good nature, 
they will not like my Play, Igad, l'le'en kneel 
down, and he ſhall cut my head off. Whe 
upon they all clapp ing a2 FED 
_ Ay. But 1 * they dont. 
Hayes. Suppoſe ! Sir, you may ſuppoſe Weg 
you pleaſe, I have nothing to do with your (i 0 
| pole; 


9 
3 


/ 
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poſe, Sir; nor am not at all mortified at it; 
not at all, Sir; I gad, not one jot, Sir. Sup. 
poſe quoth a! ... ha, ha, ha. [walt au 
Johnſ. Phoo | pry'thee, Bayes, don't mind 
what he ſays: he is a fellow newly come out of 
the Country , he knows nothing of whats the 
reliſh, here, of the Town. "7 
_ - Bayes. If Iwrit, Sit, topleaſe the Country, 
I thould have follow'd the old plain way; but! 
write for ſome Perſons of Quality, and peculiar 
friends of mine, that underſtand: what Flame 
and Power in writing is: and they do me the 
right, Sir, to approve of what I doo. 
+1 Fobuſ. Ay, ay, they will clap, I warrant 
you; never fear it. 17 
5 es. I'm ſure the deſign's good: that can- 
not de deny'd. + And then, for language, | 
ad, I deſie m all, in nature, to mend it. 
Beſices „Sir, I have printed above a hundred 
Iheets of paper, to infinuate the Plot into the 
Boxes *: and, withal, have appointed two or 
three dozen of my friends, to be ready-in the 
Pit, who, Tm ſure, will clap; andfothe ret, 
Tou know, muſt follow; and then, pray, 
* what becomes of your ſuppoſe? ha, ha, 
- WIGS 4: 
_ . Fobnſ. Nay, if the buſineſs be ſo well laid, 
it cannot miſs. e | 
Bayes. Ithink ſo, Sir: and therefore 


E 
odd & —_ _ wy 
n n 
= — 


- 1 
- 
= 


would 
chooſe 


* | 
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There were Printed papers given the Audience, 
before the Acting the Indian Emperor: telling them, 

that it was W of the Indias Queen, part of 

which Play was written by Mr, Bayes, &. 
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; this to be the Prologue. For, if l could 
: noun 'em to clap, before they ſce the Play, 
ou 


| now 'twould de ſo much the better: 
Wecauſe then they were engag d: for let a man 
Write never ſo well, there are, now-a-days, a 
Cort of perſons , they call Critiques, that, 1 
ad, have no more wit in them than ſo many 
obby Horſes; but they't laugh at you, Sir, 
and find fault, and cenſure things, that, I 
gad, I'm ſure, they are not able to do them- 


e ielves. A ſort of envious perſons, that emu- 
e late the glories of per ſons of parts, and think to 
build their fame, by calumniating of perſons “, 
chat gad, to my knowledge, of all perſons in 
the World ate, in nature, the perſons that do 
-s much deſpiſe all that as...4-.. In fine, 1 
| WE ſayno more of 'em. | 
t. Jobnſ. Nay , you have ſaid enough of em, 
d in all conſcience : I'm ſure more they'll 
eL er be able toanſwer. 


Bayes. Why, I' tell you, Sir, ſincerely ; 
and bona ſide ; were it not for the ſake of ſome 
ingenious per ſons, and choice female ſpirits, 
that have a value for me, I would ſee em all 
hang d, I gad, before I would c'er more ſet 


pen 
, Hl 8 an 
® Perſon, Ipad, Ivow to Gad, and all that, is 
Id the conſtant ſtile of Failer in the Wild Gallaxt : for 
ſe which, take this ſhort Speech, inſtead of man). 


Perſon of ſuch Worth , and all that , that I vou to Gad, 
e, 1 Honour you of all Perſons in theWorld : and 1b 1 
n, am a Perſon that am incomſiderable in the Norld, an 
of all that, Madam, yet for a Perſon of your Worth and 


Excellency I would. Ce. 1 


Failer. Really, Madam, I look pen you , as 4a ; | 
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11 minen live in igriorange Hike 


wy T2 marry 9 That were a way to be 
ng d of wm bl indeed : and, if] wereyour 
place; now, 1 would do ſo. 
+ Bayes. No; Sir; there are certain tyet pon 
- We tl cannot bedifi ngag'd from; tber 
== wife, I would. But pray, Sir, how on 
_ _ like my Hang: man?; 

| . By my troth, sie, 1 would like bin 


very well. 
(/1 Bayes. Bac how do e like Sir-3: 0 fe, 1 
ould youhave it Pr a 


| Es you can judge) 
V8 Prologue, or the Epilapue. 
£ 8 e Jobmſ. Faith, 1 tis ſo good, let i Gen 


ſerve for both. 
Bayes. No, no ; that wont co, Becks! 
8 have made another. 2165 1 - 
| „Dt Whatother, [Sir# * © . 


— tet oy * 6000 bur, and 


755 That e I'd rather Rick! Wer. 
Bayer. Do you think fo ? Pn 9 
tao“ there have” been mapy witty Þp e 

witten of late yet Ithink;, von 
u payeillo : Im ſure no body has hit upon it 
yet-——For here," Sir, t make my” eto 
de Dialogue; and as, in my firſt , You Tee,, | 
N 4 to oblige e the Auge by ele) by 
ood nature, od language, _ the ſo, 
vo al the at way „ in Terror, mew. * 
*F 00 0 
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ie Face "with the Tp TIE pany of 


. 


* in the Year 1668. for a. NW K 0 


— , 
ee e e 


THE'REHEARSAT. 33 
chooſe for the Perſons Thunder and Lightfing. 
P the conceipt ? ? 
Juhu. 
ore. They'll be hang'd before they'll dare to 
ffreint an Author, that has em at that lock. 
Bayes. I have made, too, one of the moſt 


\1 + en 


J ͤ „ a RIRN 


gad, if Iknew but how to app it. 
Smi. Let's hear it, I pray ou. 

Bayes, Tis an Alluſſon to Love. | 

So Boar and Sow., when any ſtorm is nigh, 

Snaff up, and ſmell it gath'ring in the Sky ; 

Boar beckons So to trot in Cheſtnut-Groves 
And there conſummate their uufiniſh'd 

ebenen eee 
Penſive in mud they wallow all alone "2 


r 


How do you like it now, ha? _ © | > 
Jobuf.' Faith , tis extraordinary fine: and 
very applicable to Thunder and Lightning , 

methinks, becauſe it ſpeaks of a ſtorm. 
Bayes. I Gad, and fo it does, now I thin 
on't Mr. Joh»ſor, I thank you; and I'll put it 
in profecto, Come out, Tbander and Lightning. 
C -»,. Emer 


. * Sorwokind Turtles, when aStormis nigh, 
Look up and ſee itgath'ring in the sx); I 
Each calls his Mate to ſhelter in the Groves: 

Leaving in Murmurs theix unfiniſh'd Loves 


Pearch'd on ſome dropping Branch fir alone, 
And Coo, and 8 a 3 


ent 


hoo, Pox ! Then you have it cock - 15 


delicate dainty Smiles in the whole world, 1 


And ſnore and gruntle to each othets moan. 


Conqueſt of Granads, Pare. 4. 7. 46. 
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Enter Thunder and Lightning. | 


Thus. 10 the bold Thunder. | 
Baye:. Mr. Cartwright, pr yidee ſpeak that x 
little louder, and with a hoarſe voice. Iam 
the bold Thunder | Plhaw ! Speak it me in a 
voice that thunders it out indeed : I am oy bold 
Thunder. 
Thun. 1 am the bold Thunder. by 
_ The brisk Lightning, I. 
ayes. Nay , you mult bequick and 1 
he ek Lightning, I. That's m _ 1 
Thun. 1 a the Rave Hector of the Sky. 
« be. And I, fair Helen, that dee, 
. * 


Thus. 1ftrike men down. N 
. Light. I fire the Town. | 
— Tf #, Lex the Criticks take heed how they 
4 grumble, 
For then begin I for to rumble. 
Light. Let the Ladies allow us their Graces. 
Or P11 blaſt all the paint on their faces, 
5 And dry up their Petre to Soot. 
Than. Let the Criticks look tot. 
Light. Let the Ladies took to't. f 
Tf un. For Thunder will dot. 


5 Light. For Ae willſhoot. 


$2745 Than. 
— — 

* Iam . | A 

me Sligbte Wes, 1-48. hi 

Let ihe Men wear the Dirches. be 

Maids , look to their Breeches , ” , Eg 


well gar them wth Bray nd This, | 0 bo 
; Shgbied Maid , f. 49+ 
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. Than, Li give you daſhfor daß. 
Ligbt. III give you flath for Ham. 
Gallants I'll finge your Feather. 
Than. I'll Thunder you together. * 
Bib. Look to't , look tot - We'll do't, we'll 
Wot: look to't, we'll do't. , 
1 ü dcaur it thrice repeated. Exennt ambo. 
Bayes. There's no more. Tis but a flash of 
Prologue: aDrojlC0t rn IE | 
Smi. Yes, Tis ſhort, indeed; but very 
Bayer. Ay, when the fmile's in, it ili do 
oa Miracle, Igad. Come, come begin the 
Play. tk | r 


| Enter firſt Player. 8 1 
1. Play. Sir, Mr. Ivory is not come yet; but 
ell be here preſently, he's but two doors off. * 
Bayes. Come then, Gentlemen, let's go 
out and take a pipe of Tobacco. [E. 


ö 


Ni Aan Prim.. 


2 3 ä „* 


* Abrabam Irory had formerly been a confiderable 
Actor of Womens Parts; but afterwatds ſtupißed 
himſelffo far, with drinking ſtrong waters, that, 
before the firſt acting of this Farce, he was fit for 
nothing, but to go of Errands : for which, and meer 
— 2 the Company allow d him a Weekly S- 
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7 5 C 1 1. 
8 CEN K I. 
"legs P Johnſon, q and Smith. 


175 


Bayes. 
Jo, Sir, becauſe I'll do nothing here 
that ever was done before, inſtead of 
ginnivg with a Scene that diſcovers ſome- 
thingof t e Plot, I begin this Play with a whil- 


5 . Um oh ! Very new, indeed. 
e ns, take your ſeats. Begin, Sirs 


"Enter Gentleman:Uiber and Phyſician... 


PN Sir, by your habit, I ſhoud gheſs you Ml! 
= Gentleman- Usher of this ſumptgon: 
place 

Uh. And, by your gaitandfishion, Lihools 
almoſt ſuſpect you rule the healthsof both our Mt 
noblc Kin 5 under the notion of Phyſician. K 
1 Phy. Y on hit my Function right. | 
ub. Aud you mine: * 
1 _ Phy. Then let embrace. .. 


— — 1 
10 Drake Sen. Draw up, our Men 3 and in low 
whiſpersgive our Orders out. a 

5 | Play Houſe tobe ler, 5. 0 b 
5 | Ser the Amoraus Prince, p. 20. 22, 39s y 
| Kal. will find „ all che chick Sat; 
. DEER. 
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.. Uh. Come. ( bot un OHA * N 
Ph Come. | 
4 Pray, Sir, who are thoſe w yen chin 
ons 
" Bae . Why. Sir he menen 
hyſician of the two Kings of Brentſord. 
Jobnſ. But, pray then, how comes it to paſs, 
that they know one another no better 855 
Bayer. Phoo! that's for the better earring on | 
of the Plot. MTS 
re Jobnſ. Very well. | "al . 
of 22 Sir, to conclude..., „An 
e- Si. What, before he begins? 
* Bayes. No, Sir; you muſt koow, 855 
been talking of this a pretty while WIDOW. 
ni. Where? In the Tyring-room f 
's, 9 Why, ay Sit. Hee dell! Come, 


ain, 
5557 Sir, to conclade; the place you fill, 
_ has more than amply exacted the Talents of a 
us wary Pilot, and all theſe threatning ſtorms, 
which, like impregnate Clouds, hover oer our 
11d heads, will (when they once are graſp'd but by 
ur ¶ the eye ofreaſon ) melt 999 er cn 
Bleſſings on the people. 
* Pray mark that Allegory, "Ina that 
goo | 
b. Johnſi Ves; that graſping of a om, with 
— Wthe eye, is admitabe. 
ov PN. But yet ſome Rumors great ane ſlirriugę 
and if — ſhould prove falle, (which none 
but the great Gods can tell) you then perhaps 
would find that ; Whiſpers. 
Bayes, Now he whiſpers. | 
Wn Alone, do you ” 


©" "Phy 
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Phyſ. No; attended with the noble 


Whiſpers. 

Bayes: Again. 1 1 190 
Ub. Who, be in grey? | 
Phy. Yes; and at the head of, . . [ Whiſter: 
© Bayes. Pray mark. 

- Uh. Then, Sir, moſt certain, twill i in time 


appear, 

Theſe are the reaſons that have mov'd him to t; 
Firſt, be.. { Whiſpers, 
Bayer. Now the other 3 . 

Ut. Secondly, they. Whi 
Bayes. At it il. Whi 2 


Di. Thirdly, and laſtly both he, and they 
Bayes. Now they both whiſper. [Ex. Whiſper. 
Now, Gentlemen, pray tell me true, and 
without flattery, is not this a very odd nenn 
of a Play? 
- Jobnſ. In troth, I think it is, Sir. But why 
two Kin of the ſame place? TH 
Bayes. Why? Becauſe it's new; and that'sit 
I aim at. Ideſpiſe your Jobaſon and Beaumont 
that borrow'd all they writ from Nature: I am 
for fetching it purely out of my own fancy, I. 
Smi. But what think you, Sir, of Sir Jobs 


— 

Bayes. B y Gad, I am a better Poet than be 

= wal, Sir, but why all this vhiſpering 
ayes. Why, Sir ( beſides that it is new, u 
1 — you before) becauſe they are ſuppoſed ol tn 
be Politicians ; -and matters of State ought not 

__. to bedivulgd. 
Sui. Hut then, Sir, why... | 

Bayes. Sir, if you'll but 3 your uro. 


| till the end ofthe Mt Act, * find it a piec 
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of patience not illi xecompenc'd. 
Goes to the Door. 

\Jobnſ. How doſt thou like this, Franui? Is it 
not juſtas Itold thee? . „en 
Smi- Why, I did never e ſee any 
thing in Nature, and all that, (as Mr. Bayes 
ſays) ſo fooliſh, but I could give ſome gheſs at 
what mov d the F op to do it ; but this, I confeſs, 
—_— beyond my reach. | 
Jobnſ. It is all alike ; Mr. Wintersbal-* has in- 
form'd me of this Play already. And III tell 
thee , Frank, thou ſhalt uot ſee one Scene here 
worth one farthing , or like any thing thou canſt 
imagine has ever been the practice of the World. 
And then, when he comes to what he calls 
good language, it is, as I told thee, very fan- 
taſtical, moſt abominably dull, and not one 
word to the purpoſe. 3 | 
1 It does ſurprize: me, I'm ſure, very 
much. f | 
Jobuſ. I, but it won't do ſo long: by that time 
thou haſt ſeen a Play or two, that Ill ſbew thee; 
thou wilt be pretty well acquainted with this 
new kind of Foppery.. ving Any 
Sms: Por on't, but there's no Pleaſure in 
him: he's too groſs.a Fool to be laugh'd at. 


Euter Bayes. 


Jobnſ. I'll ſwear, Mr. Bayes, ou have done 
this Scene moſt admirably 8 tho' I muſt tell you, 


* Mr, William Winterchull was a moſt Excellent , 
udicious Actor; and the beſt InſtruQor of others: 
Dyed in Jah, 1679. © | er 


1 


a Sir, 


. 
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* Sir. it is a very difficult matter to pen a Whiſper 
we 

Bayes.” Ay, Gentlemen, when you come to 

- write your elves, o'my word, you'll findirſo. 

Jobnſ. Have a care of m_ u ſay; . 

Bayer; for Mr. Smith there, I aſſute you; "has 
written a "vx many fine things already. 

Bayes. Has he, ifackitis? Why then pray 
Sir, how do you do, when you write? 
Sm Faith, Sir; for the moſt part, Larhin 
erg good health. ' 

Baye I, but I mean, what do you ao; 

when you write? Li 

Sm.” I take Pen, Tok and Paper; and fit 
down. © 

Bier. Now [I white anding ; that's one 
thing and then another thing is, with what do 
ou prepare your ſelf? 7 

Hui. Prepare my ſelf! what, the Devil, 
oP the Fool mean? _ 

Bayer. Why, L'Il tell you, tow, wharTeo. 
If I am to write familiar things * as Sonhets to 
Hrmida, and the like, I make uſe of Stew'd 
Prunes only; but, when I have K deſign 
in hand, I ever take Phyſick, and let blood: 
for; when you would have pure ſwiftneſs of 
thought, and fiery flights of . you mult 
have a care of the penſive part. In tine, you 
297 urge the Belly. 

my oe] Sir, this ia molbddin' 

cable 1 8 for writigg, 
| Gen Ay, tis my Secret; ; and, in good 

. —. —-⏑V . tft. 
3 — — — 8 — 
eben if I am to: e — things. 4 
Sonets, 0 7 "oP 4 9. 
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„I. think one of the beſt I have. 
Sm. In good faith, Sir , and that may very 
well be. 
Bayes. Maybe, Sir? I Gad, I'm ſure on't: 
crede Roberto. But | muſt give you this 

caution by the way, be ſure you never“ take 
—_ when you write. 


- 


mi. Wh 4, ſo, Sir? 

7 es. Why, it ſpoil'd me once, I Gad. 
one ofthe ſparkiſheſt Playsin all England. But 
a friend of mine, at Gre:bam College, has promis d 
to help me to ſome Spirit of Brains, aud, 1 
Gad, that {hall do my buſineſs. 


SCENE. 11. | 
Enter thi on. . bank in had. 
| . Bayes, r* Ga va 


on; These bs: now the two Kings of 
Brentford. Take notice of their ſtile; 'twas 
never yet upon the Stage; but if you like it, I 
could make à ſhift, perhaps, to thew you 4 
whole r. Did ritall juſt ſo. B13. 4 3-0 


1 Ki ou obſerver their whiſper, 
Brother King? 

2 King. I did; and hcard, belies, a grave 
bird ſing. 


ni- That ns ends to play us pranks. 

Bae. This igffow, familiar, becauſe they 
od are both perſons of the ſameQuality: 1 
it, n Smi. 
4 


„ 2 8888 2 x "SEM - 
— mn yy 
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Smi. Sdeath, this would make a man ſpew. 
1 King. If that deſign appears, 
| Tu lug them by the ears. 
Until I make em crack. 
2 King. And fo will I, i'fack. 
1 King. You muſt begin, Mon foy- 
2 King. Sweet Sir, Par donnez. may 
Bayes. Mark that; I make em ; both ſpeak 
French, to ſhew their breeding. | 
John; O, *tis extraordinary fine! 
2 Kong. Then, ſpitc of Fate, we'll thus 
1 combined ſtand; 
And like true Brothers, walk ſtill 
hand in hand. 1 Reges. 
Jabal: This is avery Majeſtick Scene indeed. 
Bayes. Ay, *tis a cruſt, a laſting cruſt for your 
Rogue Criticks , 1 Gad: I would fain ſee the 
proudeſt of em "all but dare to nibble at this: I 
Gad, if they do, this ſhall rub their gums for 
em, ' Tpromiſe you. It was I, you mult know, 
that have written-a whole Play juſt in this very 
— ſtile; but it was never ated yet. WS 
obuſ. How ſo? 
ayes, I Gad, I can hardly tell you; for laugh- 
15 (ha, ha, ha) it is ſo pleaſant eher: bo. 


Smi. What is't? 
Bayes. I Gad, the players bea to _ it, 
Ha, ha, ha. 
Sms. That's i bay: 1] 1! 
| » Bayes. I Gad they did it Sir; poinrblank 
refus'd it, E Gad, Ha, ha, ha. 
abnſ. Pie, chat was rude. 
+ Bayes. Rude! . 7 they are the rudeſt, 
; uncivileſt perſons, and all that '; in the whole 


, 


- 
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world, I Gad: I Gad, there's no living with 
dem: I have written, Mr, Johnſes, Ido verily 
believe, a Whole Cart load of things, every. 
whit as good as this, and yet, I vow to Gad, 
theſe inſolent Raſcals have turned em all back 
upon my hands again. 

Jobnſ. Strange Fellows indeed! a 
Imi. But pray, Mr. Bayes, how came theſe 
two Kings to know of this whiſper? for, as I 
remember, they were not preſent at t. 
Bayes.. No, but that's the Actors fault, and 
not mine, for the two Kings ſhould (a Pox take 
em) have popp'd both their heads in at the door, 
juſt as the others went off. 

Smi. That, indeed, would ha' done it. 
Bayes. Done it! Ay, I Gad, theſe fellows 
are able to ſpoil the beſt things in Chriſtendom. 
I'll tell you, Mr. F-bz/az, I vow to Gad, I 
have been ſo highly diſoblig'd by the prempto- 
rineſs oftheſe fellows, that I'm reſolv'd hereaf- 
ter, to bend my thoughts wholly for the ſervice 
of the Narſery, and mump your proud Players, 
I Gad. So: no Prince Pretty-mancomes in, 
and falls aſleep, making love to his Miſtreſs, 
which, you know, was a grand Intrigue in a 
late Play, written by a very honeſt Gentleman: 
a* Knight. We 
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8 0 E NE 1 11. 
Emer Prince Pretty-man. 


Preiiy man. 
Ow ſtrange a Captive am [grown of late! 
H mm | Pente my Love, or blame my 
ate! 
My Love, I cannot; that is too Divine: 
And, againſt Fate, what Mortal dares _ 
©. repine? . 


Enter Cloris. 


But here ſhe comes. 
Sure” tis forme blazing Comet: ls it not? 
[ Lies dun. 
Baye. Blazing Comet Mark that, 1Gad, 
veryfine! 

Pret. But 1 am ſo ſurpriz'd with fleep , I 
cannot ſpeak the reſt. ſleeps. 
_ © © Bayes. Does not that, now, ſurpri e you, 
to fall a ſleep in the nick * His Spirits exhale 
With the heat of his Paſſion, and all that, and 
fwop falls a-fleep, as you ſee. N! dere, 
ſhe muſt make a Simile. 

Sni. Where's the neceſſity of chat, Vir, Bayes? 
Bayes, Becauſe ſhe's ſurpris'd. That's a 

8 Rule; you muſt ever make a file, 
when you are ' ſurpriz'd; tis the new way of 
writing. 

Cloris. As ſome tall Pine , which we on 
2 find. 8 . have 


© Compare vis wit Fre Lender i . 
ala mode. 


2 
E 


THE REHEARSAL. ag 
have ſtood the rage of many a boiſ'rous 


ind, | 
Feeling without, that flames within do play, 
Which would conſume his Root and Sap 

aways - 

He ſpreads his woorſted Arms unto the Skies, 
Silently grieves, all pale, repines and dies: 
So, ſhrouded up, your bright eye diſappears; 
Break forth, bright ſcorching Sun, and dry 
my tears. wk Exit. 
Fobnſ. Mr. Bayes , methinks , this fines 
wants alittle application too. Ac 
Bayes. No, faith; for it alludes to paſſion, 
to conſuming, to dying, and all that; which, 
ou know, arc the natural effects of an Amour. 
ut I'm afraid, this Scene has made you ſad; 


for 2 I muſt confeſs, when I writit, Iwept my 
ſelf. | 


Swi. No, truly, Sir, my Spirits are almoſt 
cxhal'd too, and I am like lier to fall aſleep, 


Prince Pretty - man ſtarts 4 , "and ſays, OP | 


Pret. It is reſolv'd. [ Exis 
Bayes. That's all. 


— — 


* In imitation of this Paſſage. 

As ſome fair king U by a Storm 2 , 

Shrinks up» and folds its ſilken arms to reſt ; 
And, bending tothe Blaſt, all Pale, and Dead, 


Hears from within the Wind ſing round its Head: 

So ſhrouded up your Beauty diſappears, 

Unveil, my Love, and lay afide your Fear: 

The Storm, that caus'd your Fright, is paſt and gone. 
© Conqueſ# of Granada, Part 1. P. 55. 


6 
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Swi. Mr. Bayes , may one be ſo bold as to ask 
you a Queſtion, now, and you not be angry? 

Bayes. O Lord, Sir, on may ask me any 
thing; what you pleaſe, I vow to Gad, you do 
me à great deal of honour : you do not know 
me, if you ſay that, Sir. 

Smi. Then, pray, Sir, what is it that this 
Prince here has reſolv'd in his ſleep ? 

Bayes. Why, I muſt confeſs, that Queſtion 
is well enough ask'd , for one that is not 
acquainted with this new way of writing. But 
you muſt know, Sir, that, to out-do all my 
fellow- Writersz whereas EE their lutrigo 
ſecret, til] the very laſt Scene before the Dance; 
Inow, Sir, (do you mark me). a | 

Sms. Begin the Play, and end it, without 
ever opening the Plot at all? 

Bayes. I do ſo, that's the very plain troth on't; 
ha, ha, ha! Ido, IGad. It they cannot find 
it out themſelves, e' en let em alone for Bayes , 
Iwarrant you. But here, now, is a Scene of 
buſineſs: pray obſetve it; for I dare ſay you'll 
think it no unwiſe diſcourſe this, nor ill argu'd. 
To tell you true, tis a Diſcourſe 1 over heard 
once betwixt two gtand, ſober, governing 


perſons. 


SCENE IV. 

Enter Gentleman - Uther and Phyſician,” 
Ome, Sir; let's ſtate the matter of Fact, 

-- and lay our heads together. Phy 
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Phyſ. Right: lay our heads together. I love 
to be merry ſometimes ; but when a kn 

int comes, Ilay my head cloſe to it, with a 
. n in my hand, and then I fegue it away, 
i' faith. 

Bayes. I do juſt ſo, I Gad, always. 

Usb. The grand Queſtion is, Whether they 
heard us whiſper ? Which I divide thus. 

Phyſ. Ves, it muſt be divided ſo indeed. 
Smi. That's very complaiſant, I ſwear , Mr. 
Bayes, tobe of another mans opinion , before 
heknows what itis. 41h 1) 

Bayes. Nay, [bring in none here, but well- 
bred perſons, I aſſure you. | 

Ub. I divided the Queſtion into, when they 
heard, what they heard, and whether they 
heard or no. 9 4% f 

Jobxyſ. Moſt admirably divided, Iſwear! 

Ub. As to the when; you ſay, juſt now: 
ſo that is anſwer' d. Then, as for what; why, 
what anſwers it ſelf : for what could they hear, 
but what we talk'd of? So that, naturally, 
and of neceſſity, we come to the laſt Queſtion, 
Videlicet, Whether they heard or no. 

Smi. This is a very wiſe Scene, Mr. Bayes. 

Bayes, Ay, you have it right: they are both 
Politicians. | 

Usb. Pray then to proceed in method, let 
me ask you that Queſtion. | 

Phyſ. No, you'll anſwer better, pray let 
me ask it you. | 

Ub. Your Will muſt be a Law. 

Phyſ. Come then; whatis'tI muſt ack? 

Sms. This Politician, Iperceive, Mr. Bayes, - 
has ſomewhat a ſhort memory. 7 4 


| a 
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. Bayes: Why, Sir, you muſt know , that 
t' other is the main Politician and this i is but his 


Pupil. 
| Ub. ben moſt ck me whiterchep heard 


whif| 
. Phyſ. Well; I doſo. 
| Wo Say it then. 
Smi. Hey day Here'sthe braveſt work that 
. ighty methodical! |. -- 
is is mig ica v 
_ 1 Bayes. Ay, Sir; that's the way: tis the way 
of Art; there is no other way, — in bu- 


755 Did they hear us whiſper ? | 
Why, truly, 1 can” — there's much 
tobe ſaid upon the word Whiſper : to whiſper, 
in Latin is Suſwrrare, which is as much as to 
ſay, to ſpeak ſoftly; now, if they heard us 
ſpeak ſoftly, they heard us whiſper : but then 
comes in the Qu οο, the how; how did they 
hear us whiſper ? Why, as to that; there arc 
two ways; the one, by chance, or accident; 
the other, on purpoſe; that is, with _ to 
hear us whiſper. 

. Phyſ. Nay, if they heard us that way, TI 
never give'em Phyſick more. 

Uh. Nor I Cer more will walk abroag 
defore em. 

Bayes. Pray mark this : for |: great deal 
. depends upon it, towards we latter end of the 


Pla) 

Sos, I ſuppoſe, that's the ohm why you 
brought i in this Scene, Mr: Bayes. 

Bayes. Partly, it was, Sir; but, Iconfeſs, 
| 1 was not es belides , 10 ſhew the 


A 


* 


1 
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world-a pattern, here, how men thould talk | 


of buſineſs. 
Jobuf- You have done it exceeding well in- 


—_ 

ayes. Yes q Ithiok, this will r=) | 
* PB Well, if they heard us whiſper, they ll 
urn us = a and no body elſe will take us. 


it Sm, Not for Politicians, I dare anſwer for it. 
Phyſ. Let's theu no more our ſelves i in vain 
7 * -- bemoan's; : -- 
7 We are not fafe until we them unthrone. 
j- Ub. Tis right: 


And, "ab, occaſion now ſeems 8 1 
Fil tene on this, and you ſhall take that Chair. 
55 £ They draw this Sayers , and fit — 
#0 great Chairs upon the 

B, ayer. There's now an odd ſurprize; 5 
whole State's turn'd quite topſie-rurvy, without 
any — or ſie in the whole World, 1Gad, * 
| 5 Jobuſ. 
En 4 4 = 8 LE 
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Such caſy turns of State, are frequent in our 
Modern Plays; where we ſec Princes Dethron'd , 
and Governments chang'd, by very feeble Means, 
and on ſlight Occaſions : particularly, in Marriage a 
la Py a Play, writ fince the firſt Publication of 
this Farce. Where. do paſo by the Dullneſs of the 
State · part, the obſcurity of * Comic, the near 
Reſemblance Leonidas bears to our Prince Pretty» 
mam, being ſometime a King's Son, ſometimes a 
Shepherds ; and not to queſtion how Amaltheacomes 
to be a Princeſs , ber Brother, the King's great 
Farourice , being but a Lord) tis worth our while , 
to obſerve. how c aſily the Fierce and Jealous Uſurper 
e „ bt IRR ER” 
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Jahnſ. eee 

Haw, as ever 1 d of. 

©” Bayes. It is fo. And et you ſhall ſee me 

bring em in again, by and by, in as odd a way 


eee 
=o Eser Shirly. 
7 2 Hey ho, hey ho: what a change is here! 


Hey day, hey day! I know not wine to do 
5 Exis. 


4 


as ir js thus — by: The faid Imaginary Princeſs 
Amalth. Oh, Gentlemen if you have Loyalty, 
Or Courage, | ſhow it now. I 
Broke on the ſudden from his Guards, and fi 
A Sword fromone, his Back againſtthe Scaffold, 
Bravely defends himſelf; and owns aloud 
He is our long loſt King, found for this Moment; 
But, if your Valours lp not, loſt for ever. 
Two of his Guards , — by the Senſe de, 
Are turn d for him; and e 
Againſt a Hoſt of Foes. 
' Mariage à la Mode, F. 61. 
This ſhows Mr. Bayes to be a Man of Conſtan- 

ey, and firm to his Reſolution, and not tobe laugh'd 

out of his own Method: Agreeable to what he ſays 


in the next Act. As long as Thuow m rare Good , 
whar care I'whot they ſay ? MP WY 

- * Iknow not what to ſay, or what to Think!! 

I know not when I ſleep, or when I Wale? 

' Love and Friendsbip,' p. 46. 

| MyDoubrsand Fears, my Reaſon do diſmay? 

Þ not whathodo, . 10 


. 
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"Jolinſ. Mr. Bayes," in my opinion now, that 
Gentleman might have __ alittle more, upon 
this accalion. 
Bars. No, — wot eh erlernt 
ys part, on purpoſe 681 e 

Cy you. — 
| | Sos But pray , Sir ban came 
wy „ 

K Sir you, muſt know, t they 
Io — a igu to do it before; but never 
put it in practice till nows and, totell 
you tue, that's one reaſdn why I made em 
whiſper ſo at firſt... 
= O very well : now I'm fully ſatisſi d. 
And then to ſhew Jou, Sir, it was 
one ſo y 8 eaſily neither; in this next 
Socks yoo. thai fighting „ 
Smi. O, ho: fo hen 72 gude aan. 
to be aſter the buſineſs is d one? 
Baye. Ay. p 
Su. O, 1 conceive you: that, I — 
is very natural. | 


SCENE V. 


Enter four . and four at 
9 with their Swords drawn. 


I Soldier. 


Tand ! Who goes there? 

2 Sd. A Fricnd. 

1 Sal. What Friend? 

2 4 A Friend to wet Houſe. . 


* 
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3 Sol. Fall on. ¶ Tbey al kill one ther. = 
Bayes. Hold, hold! [ To the Maſick. It ceaſeth. 
Now here's an odd ſurprize: all theſe dead men 
you ſhall. ſee riſe up preſently, at a certain Note 
 thatThave made, in Effawtflat, and fall adan- 
- cing. Do you hear, dead men? Remember 
—— note in Effaut flat. Play on. | To the Muſick. 

ow, now, now. | The Maftck 2 Note, 
O Lord! OLord! aud the dead men riſe: 
5 cannot get in order, 
Out, ont; out! Did ever men ſpoil a 
thingſo? no figure, no ear, no time, nothing! 
« -Udzookers, you dance worſe than the Angels 
1 im Harry the Eight, or the fat Spirits in The 
N Tempeſt, i Gg. 1 
ö 1 Sol. Why, Sir, tis impoſſible to do an) 
4 thing in time, to this Tune. EOF 

A Bayes. O Lord, O Lord !impofſible? Why, 

5 Gentlemen, if there be any faith in a perſon 
= that's a Chriſtian , I ſate uptwo whole nights in 
4 8 eompoſing this Air, and apting it for thebulineſs: 
1 for, if you obſerve, there are two ſeveral Deſigns 
4 in this Tune; it begins ſwift, and ends flow. 
A You talk of time, and time; you ſhall ſee me 
4 do't. Look younow. Here | am dead. 

1 ä Dies den flat om h Face. 
' Dow: _ my Note Effaus flat. Strike up 
al Juſick. | | 

= | Now, en he falls down again. 

| Ah, Gadzookers, [have broke my Noſe. 
 Fobnſ. By my ttoth, Mr. Bayes, this isa very 
unfortunate Note of yours; in Eau. 
Baye. A plague ofthis damn d Stage, with 
your Nails, and jour Fentet: hooks, that « 


| ? ZZ ON a C1 $5 9 Gentle* 
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tleman cannot come to teach you to AR 

hut he muſt break his Noſe, and his Face, ant 

he Devil and all. Pray, Sir, cau Jun rip 

me to a wet piece of brown Paper? 
Hm. No indeed, Laß don't uſvally carry 

any about me. | 
2 Sol. Sir, In go get you forme vithio pre- | 


ſently. 

Bayes. Go, go then; I follow vou. Pray 
lance out the Dance, and I'll be with you in a 
5 _ Remember. you dance like Horſe- 

[ ExitBayes. 

"Cm Like Horte men what __ plague, 
71 * eee nothing of 

nee ance, but can make 11. 

4. ADevil! levie this no longer: play 
1 Dance that Mr. Bayer found fault with ſo. 


[ Dance and exennt. 

Smi. What can this Fool be doing all this 
nile about his Noſe? | 
Pr'ythee lers go ſee. ies [Eren 


— 
4 0 1 OE 


of... SCENE 1. 
i". Bayes 1 4 Peper on bis Noſe, 4 
; Gentlemen, 


Nita 


er Baye 
Sis, this . den n | 
tis Play, i is to. Fe N Ad with a 


S mi. 


F 
. 
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dn. Faith, that Faney is very good; but! 
thould badly have n 


y'Noſe for it, tho. if 
© Jobaſ.' That Paricy ;'TITappoſe, is new too. 
Bayes. Sir, ul my Fancies are ſo. 1'tread 
vpon no man'sheels ; but make 2 upon 
my own wings, I aſſure you. No, here 
comes in a Scene of ſheer Wit, without. any 
mixture in the whole World, I Gad, between 
Prince Pretty man and bis Taylor? ie might 
properiy enough be call'd a prize of Wit; for 
youthalt ſee em come in upon one another ſnip 
ſnap, hit fbr hit, as faſt as can be. FirſFone 
ſpeaks, then preſently rother's upon hin., flap, 
with a Repartee; then he at him again, daſh 
FF 
5 Gant 'quire o = 
dix 9147 4 > ah words, J. 
dew; What, a plague, does this Fop mean 
by his ſuip ſnap, hit fo h-H, adj! 
_ _ © Johuſ. Mean! why, de neter meant any 
thing ins life: whatYolſttalk of meaning for? 


war”: 
& x : 


SS &* 8 


a 


. 
& 


for tis as full of Drollegy as 


Thimble, why 
. Town TIA per 
amber his Taytor, in the Wild Gallant, Page 5:6 
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* 
| wiltthou needs marry ? If nine Taylors make 
1 but one Man, and one Woman cannot be ſa- 
' Wtisfied with nine men: what work art thou 
a WT cutting out heteę for thy.ſelf, wow? 

8 Baye. Good. 

«i This. Why, an't pleaſe oy Highneſs, if 

| I can't make up all the work I cut out, I ſhan't 
J want Journey - men enough to 11 0 me , I 
t Warrant you, 
5 Bayes. Good again. v4 

. Pres. I am afraid thy Journey - men, tho?; 


Tom, won't work by the day, but by the night. 

Bayes.. Good ſtill. 

Thumb. However if my wife fits but. croſs- 
legg'd, as Ido, there will be ar danger : 
— half fo much s whet 1 you, Sir , 

— 


Coronationeſuit. 

. Very good, I'faith. 
'Pret, Why, the times then liv'd pon truſt; 
it was che fa jon. Lon would not be ont of 
falhion, at ſuch a time as that, ſure: ETON 

= know , ere pam wed 

\ Bayes,: Right. | 

Thim. I'm ſure, Sir, I made your Cloaths 
in the Court-faſhion ; for you never paid © me. 
YOU: 

Bayes. There's a bob forthe Cour 5 

Pret. Why, Tom, thou art a. 2,” 5 
when thou 2 angry, 1 fcc: thoy: pay, 2 
now, methinks. 
0 Bayes. There's Pay 7 pay! As good As 

| ever 


7 TFebaths 210; ere, 5s Tock haf. Ts 
Courtiers are not. og wor 
Wild 2 Þ+ fs N 99 
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ever was Written, I gag 
» Thim. I, Sir, in your own coin: 25 give 

me nothin 1 . AMR 
Bayes. Admirable, beforega d 


Pret. Well, Tom, I hope ſhort! I ſhall have 
another coyn for thee; for now the Wars arc 
. my 'I ſhall grow: — man of metal. 

TIT O, you did not dothat Zn 
1. Mecthinks he does it admirably, 
aww Ay, prety well.; but he doconor hi 
me in't: he does not Top his pa 5 

Tim That's the way 4 d your fell, 
Sir. 1hall ſee you come h me, like an Ang el 
7 the'Kings- Fil, With hole bord 5 

13 Faes. 

1 Ha, cherobehaskirit apes the hiles, 

| gad! How do you — it now, Gentlemen? 
Is notthispure Wit? ©, . 15's.) 

Sms.'* Tis ſnip . Sir, as yon ſay g but; 
methinks ; not pleaſant, nor to the ſc, 
for the Play does not go on. eu 

Bays, lay does not go on ?1 ae d 
What you mean; 7 We: is not 8 of the 


A. Te. Yds bud. kn td 


1 


* I tt i otros oat. 0o-qc © a= — 


xo; th | 141 : r 
| LAS 2055 & > IOT , i Arne 2 ni. 
1 2 4 ip 3 = a N 
Take a lixtle Bibber EONS avi 
| Aud throw him inthe River; A 2 a 6 
And, if he will Truſt never, ; WY Nb 
Then there let him mm z ee 
Biller. Then ſay 1, LEES. 5 
Take a little Faser, * . 
And throw him to Sayfor _ 
And thete let him lye 2 ww 2 


Till he has paid his Taylor. © Wild 88 


A A great word — Mr. mee, ” 


— — v a a m— _ 5 * n | 9 ' 7 * : * N . 1 N 
p | ** Pr « P: 3 ** 
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Bayes. Plot ſtands ſtil!! Why, what a 
is the Plot good for, but to — fine things? 
Sni. O, I did not know that before. 
Bayes. No, I think you did not: nor many 
things more, that I am Maſter of, Now Sir, 
125 this is the bane of all us Writers: let us 
ſoar but never ſo little above the common pitch, 
Igad, all's ſpoil'd; for the vulgar never under - 
ſtand it, they can never coticeive you, Sir, the 
excellency of theſe things | | 

 Fobsſ;."Tis a ſad fate, I muſt confeſi: but 
you write on ſtill, for all that 
Bayern. Write on ! I gad warrant you, 
Tis not their talk ſhall ſtop me: if they catch 
me at that lock, ll give em leave to hang me. 
As long as I know my things are g oo, * what 
care I, what they ſay ? What, arc they gone, 
without finging my laſt new Song? 'Sbud , 
would it were in their bellies, Vil tell you, Mr. 
Fohnſon, if I have any skill in theſe matters, I 
vo tq gad, this Song is peremptorily the very 
beſt that evet yet was written you muſt know 
it was made by Ton Thimblt's fitſt wife after the 


was dend. 0 | 
Swi.” How, Sir, after the was dead? 
Bayes: Ay, Sir, after ſhe was dead. Why, 
what have you to ſay to that? | 

Jobuſ. Say? Why nothing; 
that had an thing to ſay to that. 
Bayes, Right, TIT E 10 FLA. GO 
. Smi. How did ſhe come ta die, pray, Sir... 
f Bae Phoo,! . matter; by 1 


Sears Z | ? F, : 
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* dee the g. Node on che II. AR. pag. 30. 
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. Tis to the Tune of Farewell; fair 


| My fall from 
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but here's the conceit , that upon his knowing 
the was, kill'd by an accident, be ſu ; 
with a Sigh, that she d 'd for love ofhim. 
17 Jobal. Ay, A, well enough: let's hear 


(2 


Armida , a W's and is elt, onde ny ag 


tale. i 12920 "0gjg! 


4 - ” 33 o "4s 
0. 0 Gar $44 


InSword Pikes, and Bullets, ais laſer tobe, 

Than in a ſtrong Caſtle, renioted from thee , 

128954 deaths. btuiſe pray think you gute me: 
tho a fall 

Did giue it me more, dom the top hütet 

. en reer would: rſt 


eg chan o edge 
My 57 — ; wound you gave me; tho 2 
775 ut . not to coll you a. tear; | 
But if the an aN, way'd conyey, 
And under your ns my Body v, 
Wben the. in reſt — 9 — 
Tou H ſay with abigh 748585 givenby.me,” 
This is the —. * Song, made hy Mr. Go ar 
on the Death of Coprain Di N Son of Geprge arl 


of Sete, who Was a | 8 of che 
Dutcheſs Do f . — 8 0 2 
Author, Ow he loſt Ky Lie Sea 


7ST » 57 > 


rr eee ee 
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And after before you my body convey: 

The Hae wn ny vet we you pp o 
| with aSigh, there's a true hu 


Yowll!f: 
e. 
Ha, Rogues! Wrenlem _ I writetheſe 


for me 
things as faſt as hops; I gad you muſt 
know „ Tamas ant Reusachse, as * 
you ſaw : Ham I faith. 


Suzi. But Mr. Beyer, how comes this Song 


= 


in; here For, meihinks, 'there is no great 


occaſion for it. :. 

Bayes. Alack, Bie, you mow nothin vou 
muſt, ever imeflard you Playes with Songs, 
Ghoſts and Dances, if you mean to. a. 

1 Pit, Box, and Gallery, Ni. Bayes. 

Mage Igad, and you have nick'd it. Hark 
Mr. Johnſon — 1 _ t flatter, a 


a pay 609 
pad, ye O Lor Lotd, Sir, 7 you do me 100 muck 
1 — A tic A * 3 

ayes. Nay , ney. come, come; Me. Jobsſon, 
7548. this muſt not be ſaid, amo Bob — that 
vagment 


have it. :Iknow;yon have witby the 
you make of this Play; for that's the meaſure I 
go by: may ia may Touchſtone, When a 
man tells meſuch n one is a perſon 9 is 
preſently to ſee this Play : If helikesit „1 — 
what to thin k of him; if not, your moſthumble 
Servant, Sir; -n. more of him I ad 
8 


word 1 Iam Cra rr 
Nowherewegnomroour bu bufines. 


Aal. . 


ee Howard's = 
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05 ft: 158 CE N E 1 1. 
e | exe. 2 Hand han. 


Uſurpers. 
ne Bi: whats become ee Fen ee 
b His preſence has not grac d our Courts of 
 Pbyſ. I fearſome ill, fromematationſpruvy, 
Has from us that Illuſtrious Heyo . 8 
_ Bayes. Is not that Majeſtical? | 
Smi. Les, but who Devil is that Polſcins? 
Bayes. Why, that $a} rince I mano in love 
with arthenohe. Ul 
1 Ichankyou, Sir. . „ n 
A ap" ee ere Foe «. Bb 
rk 4 of UDYT 949 ©3044 . 
Cor. MV Lieges, news from Volſeins the 
| Prince. 
. His news is welcom, ſn  wharſor'eritbe. 
Imi. How, Sir, do you mean whether it be 
* 9 _ | 1 
Bache. Nay, pray, Sir crea thitiiparience: 
Godrookers, . 11 ſpoil all my Play. Why, 


Sir, tis impoſſible to OE oy oo gen 
e you ask. — 8 2 
— | aw * * n A 


Kings in The Conqueſt of Granada. 


| © "+ An. Cartons, I've ſomething to deliver to 
Our car. 
For. Any thing from Alberto is welcome. 


bir Auron Prince, 5-13. 


wa / 


AFHEKEHEARSATL. &@ 
Hi. Cry you mercy, Sir. 
Cor. His'Highneſs, Sir, commanded me 
to tell you, 
That the fait perſon whom yon both do know 
Deſpairing of forgiveneſs for her fault 
In a deep forrow ; twice ſhe did attempt 
Upon her precious life; but by the care 
Of tanders by prevented Was. ye 
Smi. Sheart, what ſtuff's here ? "+ 9.2 7 
Cor. Atlaſt, v% 
Polſcinsthe great this direreſolveembrac'd: 
His ſervants he into the Countrey ſent, 
And he himſe lf to Piccadilly went, 
Where he's inform'd by Leiters, that ſhe's dead. 
— Dead ! Is that poſſible ö were” wy 
ere's a c mart exprefion of: a Gaſton 
Or 1e ods! Thar s one of my bold ſtrokes, 
83 981 5 but who is the fair perſon that's 
ea | 
Bayes. That you ſhall know anon, Sir. 
Smi. Nay: - we know at an tis well en 
es. Perhaps you may find too, by and 
forall , that she's not dead eds 
Smi. Marry. , that's good news indeed : I 
am . of that with all my heart. | 
Now here's the man brought i in that is 
ſoppor' to have kill'd her. 
A aa l. within 


/T 


DRL 


of * 
* * = 
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SCENE 
= 
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SCENE 11 A 


e Bro: herb, nt 


| Amarillis.. ry 
| m— de | 


Euter @ Souldier.. . 


Sol. Shie maid , upon the River brink, near 
Twickvam-Town, the falſe Aſſaſſinate is tane. 
Ama. Thanks tothe Powers above, for this 
+ I hope its flow beginning will 


A forward Exizto all future end. 
Bayes. Piſh, there you are out; to all future 
end? No, no; to all future End: you muſt 
Yay the accent upon End, or elſe you loſe the 
I perfect in theſe matters. 
ce you are very in theſe ma 
Baye-. Ay, Sir ; I have been long enoughat it, 
one would think, to know ſomething. 


. 


Ama. Villain, what Monſter did corrupt thy 
.... 
Teattaquethenobleſt Soul ofhumane kind? 
Tell me who ſet thee on. 
Fith. Prince Pretty-man. 
Ama. To kill whom ? , 


kill Prince Polſcins? 
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Ama. What, did Aren 


to kill Prince Pretiy - man? 


Fb. No; Prince Volſcins. 
Ama. To kill whom? 4k 
Firth. Prince ＋ * | 

Ama. What, id Prince Valens hire yon to 8 


Fiib. 0g, Prince Prenty-man. 

Ama. So, d rag him hence, | 

Till torture ofthe Rack produce his "th 
Senſe. [ Exennt, 

Bayer. Mark how I make the horrour of his 

guilt confound his intellects, for he's out at 

one and t'other: and that's s the defign of this 


Scene. 


Smi. I ſce, Sir, you have a ſeveral deſign for 
Scene. 


every 

et. Ay, that's my way of writing; and ſo, 
Sir, I can diſpatch you a whole Play? before 
another man, I gad, can make an end of his 


SCENE 1V. 


83 now enter Prince Pretty-mas in a rage. 
Where the Devil is he? Why Pretty man? 
why , when I ſay? O fie, fie, ge, fie! all's 
marr'd, I vo to gad, quite marr'd. 


Enter Pretty-man. 


Phoo, pox! you are come to late, Sir, now 
you may go out again, if you pleaſe. Ivowto 
gad, Mr. .. a. . I would not give a button for 


i 


my Play, a now you hare done this. 


9 N * g © 
* | 
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34 Pret. What, 'Sir? ii „en N 
Bayes. What, Sit! Slife, Sir, you ſhould 
have come out in choler, rouſe upon the Stage, 
juſt as the other went off. Muſt a man be etern- 
ally telling you of theſe things? 5 
O1 Febr. ure this muſt be ſome very notable 

matter that he's ſo angry at. NM 
Sms. I am not of your opinion. 
. Bayes. Piſh! come, let's 3 
Pret. Bring in my Father; why d'ye 


Sir. 
keep 


+. 


i 2 
1 r 3 
W 
4 A = C 4 


dim from me? 5 
Altho a Fiſherman; he is my Father: 
Was ever Son, yet brought to this diſtreſs, 
To be, for being a Son, made Fatherleſs? 
Ah, you juſt Gods, rob me not of a Father: 
be being of a Son take from me rather. ¶ Ex. 
Smi. Well, Ned, what think you now? 
Jabnſ. A Devil this is worſt of all. Mr. Baye, 
pray what's the meaning of this Scene? 
- Bayes. O, cry you mercy, Sir: I purteft [ 
had forgotto tell you. Why, Sir, you muſt 
know, that long befare the gioning of this 
Play, this Prince was taken by a F 


Hher-man. 
$i. How, Sir, taken Priſoner? 
_ Bayes. Taken Priſoner !. O Lord, what 2 
? queſtion's there! did ever any man ask ſach's 
queſtion ?  Godzookers, he has put the Plot 
quite out of my head, with this damin'd queſtion. 

at was I going to ſay? EPL A 
Jobs. Nay , the Lord knows: I cannot 
imagine. 
ayes.. Stay, let me ſec; taken; O'tis true. 
Why, Sir, as I was going to ſay , his Highneſs 


here, 


& ges the Prigce in Mariage als Mode. 


"a 
1 
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here, the Prince, was taken in a Cradle by a 


Fiſher-man , and ns 2 up as his un.. 
Smi. Iudred. 


Bayes. Nay, pr pr'ythee' hold thy peace. And 
ſo, Sir, this Murder being committed by the 
River - ide, the Fiſher- man, upon ſuſpicion , 
Was ſeir'd; and thereupon the Funes 1 


angry 

208 $0, 7 now tis very RY n 

Jahn. But, r. Bayes, is hot this ſome dif: 
paragement to a Prince, to paſs for a F iſher- 
mans Son Have a care of that I pray. 

Bayer. No, no; not at all; for "is but for a 
while : 1 ſhall fetch him off again, preſently, 
you ſhall ſee.” 7 14 5 Co 


F Pretty:man aud Thimble A 
Pres: all the Gods, Tu ſet the Wor 
en. A ; 1 


| 1 
Racker than let em taviih bene mySire. 
18 " Thamb, Brave Pretty-man , it is at Tengrh 
reveal'd 
{ * 16645 e he isnot thy Sire whothee con- 
4  .ceal'd. +T'F 1554+ 


| Bayer Lo you now); | thejehe's offagati.\... 
5 Ja. Admirably done i'faith. * 


n. Bayes, Ay, now wheProrthithens very mhpck 
20m pon us 

of Pres. What Oracle this darknefscan 5 8 
n 40 [mmtincr's Fiery Gon 7'29 

f 2 "TY —— — 

ſs | tis aſecret bene St orld; 

1 lu which, i; likethe Soul ,' ar 4 

* 2 and hurt d. 1 
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ke: Wh deg? 


| Halt 


"I r . And 


The blackoſ Ink-of Fate, ſure W. 
my Lot, 

And, when ſhe writ my Name, the 

made a blot. CRE. 

Boyer. There' = bluſtering Verſe for you 


uu | 
Sn. Yes, Sir; but why: is he ſo mightily 
iſher-mans Son? 


troubled to find hei is not a 


Bayes. Phoo! that is not becauſe he has a 
mind to be his ſon, but for fear he ſhould be 
thought to be no bodies ſon at all. 


Sj. Nay, that would ccouble aman, indeed, 
- Howes, 1 let me ſee. Ln 


SCENE v. 
Enter Prince Vollcius, pong oil P_Y 


1 Nan 


” 
12 dit: 
: 


| Spoieh. | + 
Thooghe he had been gone to-Pitcadilly?_ 
>Bayes, Ves he gave it out ſo; une Was 
n. ' 45.47 - 08 


Boyes. Why, — the Army, that lies 
concealed for him in K zights-bridge. 


B22 I ſee bero's ® ndern, Mr. 


Ves, now i degins to break; but we 
ave a world of more buſineſs non. n 
Enter Piince Voltus, Cloris, Amazillis . 
Harry with eee f 
5 * 718 9 
5 Sir, you are cruel, thus to leave the 
Town, 1d bra 


7 * 
= *** 


r ſolitade. © 


Clo: ey 3 ummer . 
at lea 
Here held the Honour of your Co 


46. Held the honour of "= IR 
ly expreſt; Held the honour your Gola. 
pany! Godzookers,, theſe auen will never 
take notice of any thing 

Jabaſ. Laſſure you, Sir, dende itextream:- 
ly L don't know] ö hat he does. 
Bayes. Ay, ay, he's alittle en ious; but t 
no great matter. Come. 
Ama. Pray let us two this fingle boon obtain 

That you will here, with poor. us, till 
»7 1.2, - remain. -; 

Before your Horſes come pronounce 
1 424 our 


Sad? 


g. 
But pray, Mr. Ber, is a. little 
5 that you were ſaying e'en now, to 
keep an Army thus conceal'd in Nuigber bridge? 
7 . In Knights-bridge*? ſtay. 


r. 


Fw ET... - hs * * 


— — — 


let my Horſes be bong e och Dov 
nd WM forl'll wy Hor of town this E * 
Into the Country TH with n 
1 With houndsand hawks my fancyfeedy 
 NowTFllaway,, 9 en 
ay Miſtreſs, le Wit. 


eu. 
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fate, | 
4; ihe als! 1 fear voii be too late 


No, not if jnn-keepers be his 5 
F iends. | | E 2 5 
ye rl PR OR OS. Bayes. 


© 
®: 
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Bayes, His Friends! Ay, Sir, his intimate 
acquaintance; orelſe, del, I grant it could 


mi. Ves, faith, ſo it might be very caſy.. 
dens, 8 if I do not make all things eaſie, 
Is P11 give you leave to hang me. Now 
— would think that he s going out o Town; 
t you ſhall ſee how prettily have contrived 
to hop. him, pteſently. 
my troth, Sir yon have ſb amat d 
me, 1 know not wharto think. es, 


34 4 


7. 


uf. 15h me! 1 how fl are all my beſtre- 
* | ves! 8 
1 . in a moment, is my purpoſe 
Chang'd! 
© Too foo ſoon Trhought my ſeifſecurefrom 
"Fairs dy ewe me leave io ak her 


name * 


. © Whodocsſo v gentlyrob me of my Fame? 
; wal on L ſhoul the Army out of 
t hid own, 


And, jf fail, muſt hezard my Renown. 
4 a My Mother, Sir, ſells Ale by the Town- 


(1 Walls, 
And me, her dear-Parthenope the calls. 


7, Brgy, Now, that's the Parthenope ,. = _e 
= you 
obuſ. I, I: I gad you right... 
3 9 rap 2 


"4 7 Abd whar's this ee Dar, 
1 | * * 


* = 
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TW bring the Morning pictur'd in 

ou 

Bayes. The Morning pictur'd in a Cloud! A 

Gadzookers, what a conceit is there! 
Par. 8 you good Ev'n, Sir. [ Exit. 
Joſſ. © inauſpicious Stars! that I was 

To ſudden love, and to more ſudden 
ſcorn !; 

How! Prince Volſcizs in love? Fo 
Cr. Tha, ha. t [ Exennt 
Sni. Sure, Mr. Bayes, we have 1% kb. 

jeſt here, that they laugh at ſo. 

Bayes. Why, did you not obſerve? He firſt 
reſolves:togo ont of Town , and then, as be is 
7775 oy his Boots, falls in bug with r | 
Da, da. 

S Smi. Well, and where lies the eftofthar? 
Baye „a! [ Tarn to Johnſon. 
J Why, in the Boots: where ſhould 

the jeſt lie? 

Bayes- I gad, you are in the right: it does 

L Turn 40 Stmith. 
lie in the Boots... Your Friend, and Iknow 
where a good jeſt lies, tho? * don! ty Sir. 

Sni. Much good do'tyou, Sir. 

| Bayes, Here, now, aj . you ſhall 

ſce a combat betwixt N and Honour. An 
ancient Author has made a whole Play ont“; fr 

Fon de innen eint Ne ' 79) -} ©. bart 
p93 47 i . Rs LA ; 25 2 

11 bring the Morain ietur'din a Cloud, © 
4 29 of Rbodes, Part. 1. ky to. 
4 f Mr. Comelyin Love! Eng. M » 49+ 
| eee 15. 

Goisern | 


"TE * 


Ama. 
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Volſcins fits down to pull on by Boot:: Ba 


| a Pr 
3 ales to Ag this Speech himſelf? 


* — —— 2 — x 
1 3 


tranſſ 
| "Pol. M My Legs , the Emblem of my various 


hut I have diſpatch d it all in chi 8 Scene. 


by, andover-adts S 


* How bas an paſſion made me Capi 


wk This haſty Boot is on the other off; _ 
And ſullen lies, with amorous def 
Fame, and make that 


0 
9 mark what ms Mr. Boy 


\ Jobuſ,, Yes, the Fool, I fee, is mightily 4 
with it. 1422 


19 


th Shew' 5 '-— diſtraQion lam b 
Sometimes with ſtubborn Honour, 
this Boot, 

My mind is guarded, and reſolv/®-to do't: 
Sometimes, again, that very mipd.by Love 
Difarmed, like this other Legs does prove. 
Shall I to —.— or to Love give way? 


ht. 
c 


a N — , enen 
3" Honour al aloud, commands, pluck hon 
But ſoſter 3 docs whiſper per, — on none. 

Wbat ſhall I do? What conduct ſhall I find 
Ts lead = N this twi-li ight of my 


Fot 


n 4 


| EET OE” n 
nu. 19 


[ Goezout hopping with one Boot on, aud the uthey off. 


- 
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, 


; * 
Puzzle me ſo; I can reſolve for Senken 


Jobuſ. By my troth, Sir, this e a 

Combat as ever I ſaw, and as equal; for tis 
determin'd on neither fide. 
" Bayes: Ay, is't not now, I Gad, ha? For, 
to go off hip hop, hip hop, upon this occaſion, 
is a thouſand times better than any conchegon 
in the World, I Gad, 

Jobnſ. Indecd, Mr. Dares, that hip hop, in 
this 3 fay, does a very great deal. 

Bayes. O, all in all, Sir; they are — 
things that mar, or ſet ou off a Play: as Iremem- 
ber once , ina lay mine, I ſetoffa Scene, I 
Gad, beyond errectation, only 0 Feti· 
coat, and the Belly-ake.* 

Smi. Pra * how was that, Sir? 

| Bayes. Why, Sir, I contriv d a Petticoat to 
be brought in upon a Chair, (no body knew 
how) into a Prince's Chamber, whoſe Father 
was not to ſee it, that came in by chance. 

Jobnſ. God's my life, that was a notable 
Contrivance indeed. 

Smi. I but, Mr. Waves „How could you 
contrive the Belly-ake? 

Bayes: The catieſt i'th' World, I Gad: EH 
tell ou how, I made the Prince fit don upon 
the er DA. „ ſo, and pretended 

4 | 7, 
— — 


| D 34+ 
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= to his Father that he had juſt then got the Belly. 
ake: whereupon, his Father went out to call 
Phyſician, and his man ran away with the Petti. 
Coat. 
Sni. Well, and what follow'd upon that? 
1 Nothing , no. earthly — | vow 


;  Jobuſ. O' my Word, Mr. Bayer, thereyou 
| 7 la 
ayes. Yes1 gave a world of content. And 
PBs. + [ paid em away beſides, for it made em 
All talk bandy, ha, ha, ha: beaſtly, down- 
right Baudry upon the Stage, I Gad; ha, ha, 
haz but with an —_— deal of wit, that | 
muſt ſay. | 
John. That, Ithat, weknow welt enough 
can never fail you. 
Bayes. No, I Gad, eam it, Come, bring 
in the Dance | [ Exit to cal abem. 
mi. Now the Devil take thee for a filly, 
confident, unnatural, fulſome Tots 


"Enter Bayes and Players. 


2 "ia Pray dance well before theſe Gentle 
men: are commonly ſo lazie; dut you 
Ahouldbe light andeafie,/tab, tab, tab. 
LA the while wo dance, Bayes puts em out 

2 | th teaching em. 

Well Gentlemen, you'll 210 this Dance; if! 
am notdeceiv'd, take very well upon the Stage, 
when they are perfed in their nn and all 


45 1%7 * 


Se. I don't know how 'willtake, Sirz but 
I * ſweat hard for te. 3 


u UT oY : Bayes. 


: 


: ? 


«Pe. 140 0 


+ 


Bayes. Ay, Sir, it coſts me more pains and 
rouble, to do theſe things, than almoſt the 
things are worth. Ang nar 
Simi. B my troth, Ithink ſo, Sir. 3 
Bayer. Not for the things themſelves; for I 
could write you, Sir, forty of '*em in a day; 
but, I Gad, theſe Players ate ſuch dull perſons, 


u Wthat, if a man be not by'em upon every point, 
and at every turn, I Gad, they'll miſtake you, 

dir, and ſpoil all. EE Turn | 

n | * 

1- _ Enter a Player. 8 | 

1 What? Isthe Funeral ready? 7 I 


Play. Yes, Sir. 3 
Bayes. And is the Lance fill'd with Wine? 
Play. Sir, dis juſt now a doing. 
Bayes. Stay then Li do it my ſellt. 


I am not like other perſons : they care not hat 
becomes of their things, ſo they can but get 
money for em; now 1 Gad, when write, if 
it be not Juſt as it ſhould: be in every -circum- 
e- ſtance, to every particular, I Gad: lam no more 
zu {WM able to endure it, I am not my ſelf, I'm out of 
my wits, and all that, I'm the ſtrangeſt perſon 


in the Whole world. For what care I for mo- 


„. ey? I write for Reputation. 
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Smi. Come, let's go with him. 1 : 
Bayes. A Match. But, Mr. Jobnſon, I Gad. * 


© N 4 Hui Adu. Tertii, | e 
il! ene: ; 
| IF | 
at L 


Sa 


4% THEREHEARSAL . 
CAMS W. 1 v. 
SCENE L, 


Ba) 

Entlemen, becauſe [ would not have an 

two things alike inthis Play, the laſt 

beginning with a witty Scene of Mirth, I make 
this to begin with a Funeral. 


as od i is that all your 0 it, Mr. 


r No, Sir, I bave a Precedent for it 
beſides. A perſun'of Honour, anda Scholar, 


ry n 2 een ſo“: : and he Was 5 
2. 2 et 


Coll. 


N 

dons, which neral ;, and had alſo 
two Kings in it. N Nabe ſtoccaſion 

to ſet up two Kings entford,. as oa ly 


- © believ'd; tho 602 are of e that his Grace 
had our two Brothers K. Charles & the D. of York 
min his thoughts. It was Acted ar the Cock pit, in 
Drury Lane, ſoon after the Reſtoration; but miſ- 
carrying on the $ „the Author had the Modeſty WI 
not to Print it; therefore the Reader cannot IN .” 
reaſonably expect any particular Paſſ; of it. © 
Vans up 8 . 


7 1 


1 
= 
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let me tell } that knew as well what be- 
to uneral, ᷓ run. 1 
obuſ. Nay y, if that be ſo, you are ſafe, | 
2. L Gad, but I have another device, a 
frolick, which 1 think yet better than allthis; 
not for the Plot or Characters, (for in my he- 
roick Plays, I make no difference, 28 
matters) but for another — Af £40 
Smi. is that, I pray 7 
Baye. Why, 1 have "4c nd a Conqueſt, 
that cannot poſſibily, be acted in les 
than a whole wb 4 And TH ſpeak a bold 
ce word, it ſhall Drum, Trumpet, Shout, and 
Battle, I Gad, with any the moſt warlike Tra- 
Ir. ¶ gedy we have, either ancient or modern. 
* AG 3 mung: Sir, there yo ſay ſome- 


ing 

Ki. And pray, Sir, how have you order 'd - 
this fame frolick of yours?? 

er. Faith; Sir, bythe Rule of Romance. 
For Example: they divided their things into 
three, four, ſive , fix, ſeven, eight, or as 


2 fain know what thould binder me 
the fame with my things, if! _— 6 
6 N05 if you'thould not be Maſter of 
your own Wale; tis very hard. ; | 
Bayes. That is my ſence.” And then, Sir, 
this contrivance of inine has * of the 


n 
2 # ms - 


. an. E A 


i eo contend Kings — 8 — 
in is er ious Plays two rr nN 22 
of che ſame Place. 7 


Conqueſt of e eee 


many Tomes as they pleaſe: now, [would = 


" reads 


1 
+ 
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reaſon ofa Play in it toa; for as every one makes 
you five Ads to one Play, what do me I, but 
make five Plays to one Plot: by which means 
the Auditors have every day a new thing. 

| Jobuſ. Moſt ' admirably good, i faith! and 
miſt certainly take, becauſe it is not tedious. 

Bayes. Ay, Sir, I know that, there's the 
main point. And then, upon Saturday, to 
make a cloſe of all, (for I ever begin upon a 
Monday,) I make you Sir, a ſixth Play, that 
ſums up the whole matter to em, an andall chat, 
for fear they ſhould have forgot it. 

Jobnſ. That conſideration, Mt. Bayes; in> 
deed I think, vill be very neceſſary. 
"568 And when comes Arey te, pray 


21 Boy 11. The Third Week. 
„ xſ. I vow you'll get a world of Money. | 

youdon 4. Why faith, a man muſt live: and if 
on't, thus, pitch upon ſome new device, 
La, you'll never do't; for this Age ( take it 
my word) is ſomewhathard to pleaſe. But 
ere's one pretty odd paſſage in the laſt of theſe 
Plone , which may be executed two ſeveral 
ways, wherein rg Gon your une 5 * 


men. 4 4 we” < *; N 
„ 


Jobnſ. What ist, Sir? 
Bayes. Why, Sir, I make a Mate Perſon to 
be in Love with a Female. 
FSi. Do you mean that, Mr. Daw, for 2 
new thing ? 
Bae. Yes, Sir, as I haveorder'dit. You 
pot hear. He having 8 loy'd her 
__ my Five whole Plays, finding at laſt, 
n a is See? ard that his 
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Mother had. appear d to him like a Ghoſt, he: 
kills himſelf. That's one way. The otheris, 
that the coming at laſt to love him, with as 
violent a Paſſion as he lov'd her, the kills her 
ſelf, Now my Queſtion is, which of theſe two 
Perſons Rove ſutter upon this o ,n ©. / 
Laa By my troth, it is NN N 
ceide. 

* Bayes. The bardeſt in the World ; Igad, and 
has puzled this Pate very much. What lay you, 
Mr. Soith? ' - 

Smi. Why truly, Mr. Bows, ifit might ſtand 
with Jour aſtice now, I would ſpare em both. 
gad * and I think. ha. why then, 
Tu — * him hinder her from killing her ſelf. 
Ay, it hal be ſo: Come, come, bring in the 
Funeral. 40 4 

Aud! 


N . He. with he vu | an 
if 3 re 


4. 


- — D 3 —_— 


1 
— Lay it down there; no, no, here, Sir. ON 
0 now ſpe 
a K. Lib. Sex. down the Faneral Pile, and let 
our grief 
le- Receive, from its embraces , tome 1 
K. * Was t not unjuſt ravilh N 
| 44 earn 4. 4 a 
* Ae Life's Read, 10 lese us nought 
| at 
The World 1 
And 2 her loſs, demonſtrates we have 
Bayes. 1 ions wow Ii fs 


It that clevate? *I'is my wor aire, Igad. You 
zune 1 0 * 1 , AT: muſt 


OT — — . * 
— * 4 23 J 


patience; 
Numbers, good 


Baye. Ves, they Ive bob but tor my 


b Fenn 
* "+ eee of Grenade, 


ha 
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muſt know they were both in love wither. 
_ Smi. With her: with whom? 
71 Bay er. Why, thi this is Lordlla's Funeral. 
— Lardella 1, who is he? 
Baye. Why, Sir , the Siſter 8 
A Lady that was drowyn'd at S and had 0 
Wave for her Winding· iheet. * 
N Ub. Lardells, O Lardella adore; 
- Behold the Tragick iſſues of our Love, 
2 us, ſinkiug under grief and pain, 
or thy being caſt away upon the Main. 
| Bayes, Lookyou now. you ſee I told you true. 
mi. I, Sir, and I thank 500 fir it; very 


4.4) kindly, fb. 
ad , but you will not have 


es. Ay, I 
le nt M..#0.y08 Will _ have 
1 : 


* Pray Mr Bayes who is that W 
5 Sir, a ſierce Heys, that frights 
his Miſtreſs, ſau 


bs up Kings, battles Armies, 
and does what he will, without. regard to 
Manners , or Juſtice. f ' 
TJobnſ. A very pretty Character. 
Sm. But, Mr. DS, I thought your Here 
— wes deen men of great umanity and 
Jaſtice.” 7! , 79557 


part, I prefer that ane quality of ingly . 
of whole Armiesy above ml yout moratVirtue | 


£508 | wer HOY 
— —— ———— — WER TEE £7295 U 
| — — dd. 
1Dya; and for a Wi rr a wave , 
my Grave. 
of Granada. Part. 2. p. 11 
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ut together, Igad. You ſhall ſee him come 
fa an Zocker dene don't you rcad 


Ti 
4 TA O, cry you mercy. wwe u 


[ Goes #0 take _ 
Bayes. Piſh ! Bon, are ſach a Fumb 
Cone edi n gel rot £ 
| Takes a Pa 22 uhe Cof 

Stay, it's an ill hand, I muſt uſe my SpeRacles 
This, now, is a Copy of Verſes, which I make 
Lardella compoſe , juſt as ſhe is dying; with 
deſign to haye it pinn'd upon her n and 
ſo read by one of the Uſur ys whe, * 
. 44 F that, * 
word, Mr! Bayes. gn 

Bayes. And what io KS. think now. Ifancy | 
her to make Love like, here, in ihe paper? 
m Si. Like a Woman: what lbould lhe make 
es, Lore like 


toll Bayes: O'iny word you are out tho, Sir; 1 
| da you are. * 
Smi. Wp wer 7 Ie Mane 
Boye. No, Sit; like a Humble Bee. 

Smi. I confeſs, that I ſhould not have fane 
Bayes. It may bebe 10, Sit, but it 2 
n order to the opinion of ſome of ur ancient 


F 1 who held FR $2 * 


Smi. Very fine. bY | 


King byl. 
Smi. Tp keto fume wha King, 
0 s for a Humble - Bee. 


ns. Iran 
your 


= 


* 


© TREE. 
eben, ge may be above me; but, 2 

P ve me leave to ſay, Tuucdlerſtand 
has deen nnn A it 


4 


— — 95 Sir. . A 


2. Vour Servant, Sir. 


8 r Pu eee ws 
nce Death m carthly part win thus 
temove, 120 [ Read:, 


ru; come a Humble · Bee to your chaſte love. 
Wich silent wings Ti fol — you, dear Cur; 
Or elſe, before you, iu the Sun beams, bus. 
Aud ben to Melancholy Grovesyqu come, 
An Airy Gboſt; you'll know me by my Hum; 
* or ſound, being Air, a Ghoſt does well 


| Sk eee) Adnet 4 * 


V 


11. 


el} (£11) — ITE 


For el _ . 
Mena al Ae to 1 


Sage ele ou I Fa 
Or elſe; before y ou, 0 8 
IU kad you thence el Groves , 1. 
Au chete repeat che gceijes peur pen 

A Wight, I will wichin your Curtain be ' 
With empty Arms; embrace you, wh er 
In gentle Dreams Toſtei will be b) 
And fweep along before your cloſing eye. = | 
Al dangers rom pur be] wil 5 
pre nar ror 

nar in pi Ou 89 | 

uach your birch 4 218 BS 

ben , Turtle like, SER Een l 
Aud teach you your ſxſt «ſt Flight in open Ait. . | 
100 9 e 15 


N. 


DINE 1 
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At night, into your boſom I will creep, 
or buz but ſoftly i 1d chance to ſleep : 

et in your Dreams, I will paſs ſweeping by, 
And then, both Hum andBur before your eye. 


Fohnuſ. By my troth, that's a very great promiſe. 
Sms. 2 . and moſt xtaordinary comfort 


5 Your bed of Love from dangers I 
will tree 3 

But moſt from Love of apy future Bee. 

And _ with pity your heart-ſtrings ſhall 


Withe ae arms PII bear — 1 on meh 
Sri. A pick-a-pack, api | 
Bayes. Ay, Igad, but is not mp; 
1? Is it not txant ? Here's the end. · 
Thenat your birth of * 
Like any winged Archer, hence I'll Nes, 
And teach you your! firſt flattering in t 
John. O rare This is the moſt — 
efin'd fancy that ever I heard , PI! ſwear. 
Bayes, Les, Ithink, for a dead perſon, it is 
a good enough way of making Love: for being 
diveſted of her. Terreſtrial part, and all that, 
he is only capable of theſe little, © pretty 
amorous. deſigns that are een 5 _ yer 
pafhionate, '- + 77 
9 draw your fwords. 

K. Phyſ. Gase werd, comeſticath thy ſelf 
within this breaſt, 
Which only in Lardella's Tomb can reſt. . 
X U. Come, b e e 

this heart, 


ey. 
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© Enter Pallas. 


Pal. Hold, ſtop your murd'ring hands 
At Palla#s commands: 
For the ſuppoſed dead, O Kings, 

Forbeat to act ſuch deadly things. 
TLardeila lives; I did but try 1 
Ik Princes for their Loves could die. 
Such Ccleſtial conſtancy | 
Shall, by the Gods, rewarded be: 
And from theſe Funeral Obſequies 
AN 1 Banquet ſhall ariſe. | 
The Coffin opens, and a Banquet is diſcovered. 
_ Bayes. So, take away the Coffin. Now it's 
out. This is the very Funeral of the fair perſon 

a which Volſeiut ſent word was dead; aud Pallas 

_ you ſee, has turn'd it into a Banquet, 

. Sn. Well, but where is this Banquet? 

Baye. Nay, look you, Sir, we mult firſt 

have a Danee, for joy that Lardella is not dead. 

Pray, Sir, give me leave to bring in my things 

properly at leaſt. | | 

Sms. That, indeed, Thad forgot: Lask your 


- 


pardon. 
- Bayes, O, d'ye ſo, Sir? Iamglad you will 
confeſs your ſelf once in an error, Mr. Smith. 


=_ K. Usb. Reſplendant Pallas,we in thee do find 

1 _ The fierceſt Beauty and a fiercer mind: 

| And fince to thee Lardella's life we owe , 

Fa Statues in thy Temple grow 
„ Phyſ. Well, ſince alive Lar Us found, 

3 9 1 


* 


% 


\ 


\ - 
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455 5 1 — 
two tate each of a 
| in their bands. 
k. Ui. But where's the Wine? 7.9055! 
Pal. That ſhall be mine. 
Lo, from this conquering Lance, 
Does flow the pureſt Wine of Hi, the Bow 
France: ont of © ber 
And, to appeaſe your hunger, 18 Lance. 
Have, i in my Helmet, brought a Pye : | 
Laſtly, to bear a part with theſe,  . 
Behold a Buckler made of Cheeſe. * 
| 12 Pallas. 
Bj, There 5 the Banquet. you ſatisfi'd 
o.], 8 
Jabnſ. 55 my troth, now, that is new, and 
nore than I expected. 
Bayes. Yes, I knew this would pleaſe you: : 
pr the chief-Att in Poetry, is to elevate your 
zpectation, and then bring you 8 _ extra- 


cdinary, Way. 
Enter Draweanſir. 


K. 1 What man is this, that dares dilturb 
ar 
Draw. Hethatdaresdrink, and for that drink 
| . dares die, | 

Fa... : And, 
ad — rm rr ——— 
* See he en inthe Villain, p. 47- 48. 49. 30. 


lu. 
Phere che Hoſt furniſhes his Gueſts witha Colla- 
d, out of his Cloaths; a Capon from his Helmet 

ey out „ Cramoure? 


_ 
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And, knowing this;daresyet drink on, am]. 

Jobe. That is, Mr. Bayes, as much as to 
ſay y, thattho'he would rather die than not drink, 
yet he would fain drink for all that too. 

Tor Right; that's the conceit on't. - 

J. "Tis a marvellous one, I ſwear. 
we Now. there are ſome Criticks that 
have advis'd me to put out the ſecond Dare, 
and print Maft in the place on't; + but, I gad, 
I think *tis better thus a great deal. 

Jobnſ. Whoo ! a thouſand times. 
Bayes, Go on then. | 
X. Lib. Sir, if you pleaſe, we ſhould be * 
to know, [ go? 
| How long you here will ſtay, how ſoon you! 
| Bayer. Is not that now like a well bred per- 
* ſon, I gad? ſo modeſt, ſo gent! 
Imi. O. very like. 
Draw. You ſhall not know how long It 
will ſtay; 
But you ſhall know I'll take your Boy! 


away. 
— 7 
1 - FL | * ny nn 


£10 Aimah, —— t — Wal 
5 n= He who dares love T and for har lon 
= : muſt die. 
L And; mowing this, en love on, aml. 
f Part. 2. p. T1 4-115 
ln was at firſt, dares dye. Did. 
Alman. I wou'd nor now, if hou woud tb 


Bur —— Aae 
| Conqueſt Grenade p- 


„ - . 5 1 — 2 
L- . „ — TI 0 
0 +% b 7 a = 
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Sni. But, Mr. Bayer, is chat too, modeſt 
mw gent? 
- DAayes. No, I ond, Sir, but ies Great. 1 
K. Ush. Tho“, Brother, this LIP ſtranger 
x dea Clown; 1 1 
He'll leave us, ſy ſure, alittle to milpdowt./: 
Draw. Who Cer to gulp one drop of this 
dares think, 
(| WL ſtare —_— hisvery pow'r 572 ur. 
1 Jas The #0 Kings [wta e 
vi aa their — | Wag N 
I 1-4rink; I buff, I ſtrut, look big and ſtare; : 
And all this I can do. because debe d [| Exit. 
g mi. I FN 1 yoo Mr. dr e fierce 
1 
. 2. Na, but this is nothing: youthallſce 
him in * laſt Act, win above adozen Battels, 
one after aybther, I gad, as faſt as they can 
poſſible come upon the tage. f 
9 That wil]! be a fight worth the ſeeing 
inde "no 
Smi. But pray, Mr. Bayes, why do you make 
the Kings let him uſe'em fo ſcurvily? 
Raye. Phoo!- that is to raiſe the Charact 
of Drowcanfir, Fa” Tub: 
— * — —— 


3 ' Thou-darſt not Marry ber, while I'm | 


W th Prieſt, and thee [11 Frightr 
And, in that Scene, whi all thy hopes and wiſhes 


* 


ſhou'd content. 
The thoughts we ſhall make thee impotent. 
Pe g. 
1 Spite of my elf, ru t, love, : 
Apd allthis} candoybeca Part. 2. p. 89. 


amick, Love, 


— 
* * 1 C 
* * 1 1 
— 
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| never ſounds well, Nenn 1.70 6k 


IJ. O my word, that was well thought on. 
Bayes. Now, Sirs, I'll ſhew you a Scene 
indeed; or rather indeed, the Scene of Scene: 
"Ties And y, Sir what's defign i 
wit hore mne g0 in 

ry — Why, Si deſign i ded T 

> ir, my e $ Tun. 
cheons, forc*d conceit, ſmooth Verſe, and: 
Rant: In fine, if this Scene do not take, 18 
Tu write no more. Come, come in, 
A. -. DA , come in as many as you can. Gentle. 
men, I muſt deſite youto remove nme 
I muſt fill the Stage. 
Sni. Why fill the Stage? 
Bayes. Q, Sir, becauſe yout Heroick Verk 


C44 Ez 


| \ ** f 
KL ft 


KIH © 


Rur Prince hearess, il Pri valle 


D. 55 b YE 77 907 N. N 7811 11% an 
'H1vV3gg lu mid 701 SA 5; 


| Ay, hold, hold; pray by you ur leave 4 
Ile. Lock you , Sir, the drift ofthis Wl Þ, 


Scene is ſo OWE more than ordinary: fort B 
make 'er both fall got, beoduſethey are not n Al 


It TOS H AI i. 


love with the ſame Woman. 41.19 II 
mi. Not in love? y you r mean, 1 ſuppoſe, 2 
becauſe they are in love, 62 i 
Bayes, No, Sir; I ſay goth ove: there's Ar 


new nk * you. 5. bi 5 
ince Fate, tine diu, non Zr 
"ound the wiy d. ob ng 1eid;tir 28 In 
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For out ſolong'd for meeting here this day, 
Lend thy attention to my grand concern. 
Volſ.I gladly would that ſtory from thee learn, 
But thou to love do'ſt, Pretey- man, incline : 
Vet love in thy breaſt, is not love in mine. 
Bayes. Amitheſi:! Thine and mine. 
Pres. Since love it ſelf's the fame, why thould 


it be | 
5 om ou from what it is in mes? 
Bayes. oning! I gad, I love reaſoning 
in Verſe. f 
Volſ. Love takes Camelion - like, a various dye 
From every Plant on which it ſelf does lie. 
Bayes, Simile Tc̃,kright? 
| Pres. Let not thy love the courie of Nature 
Nature does moſt in Harmony delight. 
Velſ. How weak a Deity would Nature prove 
Contending with the pow'rful God of Love? 
5. There's a great Verſe! CAPE 
Velſ. If Incenſe thou wilt offer at the Sbrine 
Of mighty Love, burn it to none but mine. 
Her Rofie lips eternal ſweets exhale; 7 
And her bright flames make all flames elſe 
look pale. ' © © 
Bayes. 1 gad that is right. f ſuffice; 
Pret. Perhaps dull Incenſe may thy love 
But mine muſt be ador'd with Sacrifice. - - - * 
All hearts turn aſhes, which her eyes controul: 
The Body they conſume as well as Sou 
Vilſ: My love has yet a power more Divine; 
Victims her Altars burn not, butrefine: 
A_ * flames they ne'er give up the 
oft , enen 
But, with her looks, revive ſtill as they roaſt. 
ln ſpire of pain and _ „ they're kept yr * 
Lale 4 


— —— — Y we DO a rlrz TL ⁵1-m e 


* — 
4 8 * 
7 — I ” * / w_ 
** * * 
x ; a of 


—_ ' 
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. ty eyes makes em in fire ſurvive, 
1. 1 . Igad, as I can do. 
pl Tag or Parthenope a6 eng prevail. 


Civil, 
2 Il — a paſſion for a Whale: 
In whoſe vaſt bulk, tho' ſtore of Oyl doth lie, 
Me ſind more ſhape, more beautj in a Fly, 
Smi. That's uncivil, I gad. 
; Bayes Yes; but as far afetch'd Fancy 1 tho 
1 d 4 79 TS 
12 Pretty · man, let not thy vain preten 
Qt perfect Love, defame Love's ain 
 » Parthenope is ſure, as far above 
- All other Loves, as above all is * 
Bayes, Ah! I' gad, that ſtrikes me. 
Pret. To blame my u, Cen n 
pretend. 
; Boyer. Now Mark. 
Valſ. Were all Gods joyn'd, they could i 
hope to mend 1. 
M better choice; for fair Pertbenope, 
ods gg themſelves on-god,themiſet 
to ſee #4 


LE Bayes. Now the Rant's a coming. 91 
Bert. Darſt any of the Gods be * PR. 


= 5b — — Prong nay rem There's nor x God in 

I . == bits there, 

_ But, for . chis- Chriſtian. , - 3 wou'd all /Heara 
| ” E DE. @& he 91 

Even Jeue w new ſhapes her Veto win, 

And in ei 4 125 unknown e en 


55 kat, „ ifs Jove cou d lore like 838 


+ 2 eke, it 


"_ 7 


* a 
a * a \ of 


* 
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d make that God ſuhſcribe himſelf a Devil,* | 
Bayes. Ah, Godzookers , that's well writ ! 

[ Scratching his Head, his Pernke all. 
Volſ. Could'ſt thou that God from Heav' u to 

Earth trauſlate, | 
He could not fear to want a heav'aly State; 

. Partbenope, on Earth, can Heav'n create. 

Pret. Claris does Heav'nit ſelf ſo fat — 

Sbe can tranſcend the Joys of Heav'n in Hell. 
Bayes. There's a bold flight for you now ! 

Sdeah, Ihave loſt my Per ell, Gen- 

tlemen, this is that I never yet ſaw any one 

could write but my _ ; TIE true Spirit 


ng all through, "bl 80, * JH Sag 
the He pats e. 
Toba 1 [ wonder how the Corcomb has g 
the 275 of writing ſmooth Verſe thus. 
Sni. Why there's noineed of Brain for this; 
tis but kane the Labours on the Fi inger : 
but where's the enle of fe * 10 
Jobuf. , for that, Edele ires td be excus'd, 
he is too proud a man to creep ſervilely after 
Senſe, I aſſure you f. But pray , Mr. 
why is this Scene alli in Verſe * 


F 5 
. 2698 {00M 
7 


7 lod, The dare rejare whatpatts 15 
Say + bur he $decad , wr ooo £1 10 
Nr 7. "5 
Provoke my rage no farther, leſt be * 
Reveng'd, at once upon the Gods, and 2 8. 4 
Ache Gods codowith me, or mine; 37. 
7 Poets ,. like Lovers, ſhould be bold, 2 4 
They 7 85 Fc halineſ. wich an 2 — IEF 
n no ry 3 $ * an 4 
Is ſake; bur ne Wan 


Prologue to Tyrannick Love, 


* 


A 


Oy 


ru — God ſubſcribe imſelf a Devil. 
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Cara — * r r00 great for 
is Well ſaid, faith; PH give thee aPot 


i ovkee Arifvreng 'ris well worth it, \ 
Bayes. Come, withall my heart. 


C 


That fingle Line, I gad, is worth all that my 
ue Sao org erer Lerdown N 


Ib "= raus as, Quart. 


4 = * v. 8 
SCENE 1.5 * 


oy 10 


bre , and the Two Gentlemen, 


J 


Nö. OY... I will de bold to ſay, 
I'll ſhew you the greateſt Scene that ever 

and (aw : I mean not; for Words; for 
the e1do not value; but for State, Sbew, and 
on Fg In fine, I'll juſtific it to be as 
and to the Eye cvery whit, I gad, as that ne 
e in Harry the Eighth, and grander too, 
ad; for-inſtead of amen Thring'in 
[ — the 7 

ain i aws up the Tu # 

Ling. 4 with the e 


Prince Pretty-mian ; Prince Volfeius, Ama- 


n * 80 
: © > 


wb a * 4's « 


rr 
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tillis, Cloris's Parthenope , &c. before them, 
Herald, and Serjeants at Arms „ With Maces. 
mi. Mr. Bayei 4 pray what is the Reaſon 
that two of the Cardinals are in Hats, and the 
other in * 
Bayer. u, Sir, becauſe... B Gad, 1 | 
won't tell you: 
Your Countrey-Friend, Sir 5 grows ſo trou- 
bleſome. - * 


5 5 on he's Sir, to the buſineſs of the | 


K. Phy. Speak Vollcias. 40 
Sovereign Lords, - my Zeal t to 


a R wy not invade my Duty. to your Son; 
let me intreat that great Prince Pretty mw firſt 
do ſpeak ;\' whoſe high prehemine =z in all 
things that do bear the Name of good , may | 
juſtly claim thatpriviledge. | | 
= Bayes. Here it begins to unfold: von may 
perceive, now, chat he is his Son. 
1 Ves, Sir; and Na are very much 


to you for that Di 
dete fe al] Father, u — moy HOG I beg, 


That the Illuſtrious Volſcams fickt be heard. 
Volſ. 2 Preference! is ouly ducto dwarilij, 


FP. Tu make has ſoak yerymelt, by ow" 

by, you thall fee... [+ - .ifips 
Ama. Invincible Soverei [ Soft Mae. | 
*X Ub. \->a5 WAR what dis thi 1 
our Ears? Mii qo 2 X 


. : W GE OPT PE 
| > Wikat various noiſes do my ears invade; 2 
PP 6110 


Jiege of Rhodes , P · 4+ 
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KX. S of the moving 


eres. 

Prei. Behold, with wonder, yonder comes 
frtom far 

A God- like-Cloud, and a triumphant Carr: 

Ia which, .ourtwo right Kings fit one by one, 

With Virgins Veſts,and Laurel Garlands on. 

K. Us: Then, Brother PH, tis time we 
| ſhould be gone. LT be Two Uſurperi ſteal out of 

och T0 .c2nlgd the Throne, 7 you, 

Sas, Look you now » did not I tell 
that this would be as eafie a change as the ot 

© Smi.. Yes, faith, you did ſo; cok 
could not believe you; but you have brought 
it about, Iſee. 

L T Two right Kings of Bremford deſcend inthe 
Clouds, Ang n 
'F e fitting be orethem, in men. 

5 Bayes. Now becauſe che Two tight Kings 

- © deſcend from above; I make em ing to the 

Tune and Stile of our modern Spirits? 
I. King. Huſte, Brother King, we ate ſent 

eg | FI rot „ 0. 5 7 
2 King. Let us move, laut move; 

Move to remove the Fate 
Of Brendford's long united State. 

1 King. Tatra; tan , full Eaſt and by 

| South. N 
* 95 1%) T7 18 0 2 . : 

n — 0 — nn erm nn nr 2 King 
Natter. Hatk, 2 vc are call d be. 

lo: 

Dam. Let unge, Jetus go: „„ — 

Se ine 1628 * 

| Oflonginglavers in dea. Fae N 
1þ 4 Draic Love, 7.26. 45. 


. 
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- > King, We ſail with Thunder in our mouth, 
In NS Noon- "Guy , Whilſt the Traveller 
| ays, 
Bud 98 buſie, buſic  buſie, we buſtle along, x 
Mounted: upon warm Phebu his Rays, 
Through the Heavenly Throng , 
Haſting to thoſe 
Who 7 — feaſt us at night, wick a Pig $ Petty- 
- Toes. 
I King. And we'll fall with our Pate 
In an Ollie of hate. [ try 
2 1 But now Supper's done, the Servſtors 
| ike Sooldirs, to ſtorm a whole half · moon 


71 King They gather;they gather hot Cuſtard 
in Spoons, 
But alas, I muſt leave theſe Half- Moons, 
- And repair to my truſty Dragoons. 
— — ſtay, for you need not as yet go 


- Alray; 7 
The Tide, | like a Friend, has brought Ships i 
in our Way, 6 $ 
And on their high ropes we will play: | 
Like Magots in Filberds > We'll ſnug in 


our {bell 

ul e11 frisk in our ſhel}, | 

2008 We'll fick in our ſhell, * 1 * 

| And farewel. | 
I King. But the Ladies have all inclinstiou to 


nce. 
And che green Frogs croak out a Coranto 4 


France. 


| Bayes. Is not that pretty, now ? The Fidlers 
arcall in green. 


"Swi. 15 IE Play no Coen 


| $a f 
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rr . — rwogde play a Tune that's a great 


{on N o Coranto, quoth-a! That's a good 
one, with all my heart. Come, ſing on. 
2 King. Now Mortals that hear | 
How we Tilt and Career, | 
With wonder will fer 
= The eventof ſach things as ſhall never appear. 
4 I Ie ＋ Jou to fultill what the Gods have 


| 2K; 
| be need. 
* Ki « Sofirmlyreſoly'd is a true Brentford 


I 
To ſave . diſtreſſed, and help to em bring, 
That ere a Full Pot of good Ale you can 
_- ſwallow, © 
He's here with a whoop , and gone with a 
"Barat philips bis g. andfivgs after*em 
ayes phillips hi. r, s 
- Bayes. He's here with" whoop, 1 gone 
with a holloe. This, Sir, you muſt know, I 
.* once to have brought in With a 
n A | 

Tobuſ; that would have been better. 
Bayes. Ar, faith, not when you — i it: 
| OS tis more compendious, and does the 


228 => 5 


" Then call me to help you, ifthere 


thing every whit as well. 
" Thin What — a 
* y, brin 8 own ** into the 


Throne, Sir; what would you have? 1 
Sms. Well; but, — ks the Sence of this | 


* is not very plain. 
8 eryp Bayes. 4 


— enn —̃ — 


Elm 2 * 4. Sceng. 2, 


* 


w 
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Bayes. Plain? Why NN ever hear any 
people in Clouds ſpeak plain? They muſt be all 
for flight of Fancy, at its full range, without 
the leaſt check, or controul upon it. When 
once —_ up pn . people in Clouds to 
ſpeak plain, you ſpoil a 

: mi. Bleſs me, what a Monſter's this! 
TT Rings light ont of th Cloud and 
ep into the Throne. 
1 King. Come, now to ſerious counſel well 
. advance. 

n do agree; but firſt , lers have a 


Bayer. Righe, on did that well, Mr. 
Cartwright. But firſt, let's have a Dance. Pra 
— that; be ſure you do it always 1 
ſo, for it muſt be done as if it were the effe& of 
thought, and premeditation. But firſt , let's 
have a Dance. Pray remember that. 

Smi. Well, I can hold no longer, I muſt 
this Rogue; there's no enduring of him. 
Bog o, pr ythee make uſe of thy patience 
alittle longer: let's ſee the end of him now. 

L Dance a grand Dance. 
This, now, is an ancient Dance, of 
right belonging to the Kings of Brentford; but 
ace deriv'd , with a little alteration, to the 
luns of Court. | 


A Alarm. Enter two Heralds. 2 
I King. What oY Groom moleſts our 


_  privacies ? — 
1 Her. The Army's at the ee and in 
diſguiſi 


le, % 


. . 2 d « 4 . : - * - of + 4 
* ; xa 
% : 


TT 
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- Defiresa word with-both your Majeſties. 
2 Her. Having from Knight: - Bridge hither 
| march'd byRealth- . - 
0 King: Bid em attend a while, ard drink 
Our heat. St 
Sm. How, Mr. Bark ex? the Army in Diſguiſc? 
Bayes. Ay, Sir, for fear the Uſurpers might 
diſcover them that went out but juſt now. f 
. Smi. Why, what if they had diſcover'd them? 
| Bayes. .! hy then they had broke the Deſign. ] 
- 1 King. Here, take five Guineys for thoſc 
5 "Sarhike Men. p 
9 And here's ſive more; nat makes the us, 
um juſt Ten. 
 _ » SiHder.. Welhave not ſeenſo much, the Lord 
q knows when. © CE Herald: 
+ x Kzng. Speak on, brave Amarillis.: 
Ama. * Sovereigus, blame not my 
e 
I at this grand Conjuncture.. 
( Drumbeats ie 
1 King. What dreadful ot is this 
. comes and goes? 


| Enter a Souldier with bis Sword drawn. 


| bal Haſte hence, Great Sirs , your Royal 
; Perſons ſave, 
* Forthe Frente of Wart no Mortal r 7 


8 


4 What new misfortunes do er cries probes ? 
1 Meff. Haſte all you can, their Fury to aſſwage: 
Lou are not ſaſe from their Rebellious pets, 
En Perf 2 4 not t 
your Ferion your Palace Fire. 
? "Granada » ff. 1. 71 


* 
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The Army, wrangling for the Gold you 
Firſt fell toWords,and then to Han y- blow. 


. Is not that now 4 kind of a 
Stanza, and a handſome come off? 


pee van ae eſtate of Sovereign «| 
change of every hour. 


Obnoxiousto the 
1 King. Let us forſhelter in our Cabin ſtay: 
Perhaps theſe threat'ning ſtorms may pat paſs 


way. 
Juhu. But, Mr. Bayes, did not you 1 
ES now, to _ Amarillis ſpeak very 
we 

Bayes. Ay, and fo ſhe would have done, bit 
that they hinder'd beg, . 15027 
Sni. How, Sir, whether you wouldoce ud? 


9 0 to be avoided. 

I Ber, buy, whohind * To 14 
0 ot, pray, ho hinder'd her 

Bayes. Why, the Battel, Sir, that's Jud 
ming in at door: And pu tell you now a 
ſtrange thing, tho! I dont pretend todo more 
han other men, I gad, III fur you both a 
* week to gueſs how repreſent this 


Smi. Lhad rather be bound to ft your Bat- 
el, Laſſure you, Sir. 

Bayes. oo! There's it now: fight a Bat- 
el > There's the common error. I knew 
reſently where I ſhould have you. Why, pray 
dir, do but tell me this one thin =_ 

bs Ly l ung in a 1 be 
iin The. 5 


__— Ay, Sir, the Plot — ſo, W Ivo 
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Ladies, to have men run their ent Dy 
one another and allt??? 
Jabs. No, faith, tis not civil. 
| « Right, On the other fide , to have 
long relation of ſquadrons here, andſqu drons 
"4 there; What is it but dull prolixity? ' 
2 Excellently reaſon'd by my troth! 
Wherefore, Sir, to 28 both thoſe 
1. Iſum up my whole Bartel in 
repreſentation of two perſons only; no more 
and pet ſo lively , that, I vow eto gad, you 
would ſwear ten thouſand men were at it real 
engage. Doyou mark me? | 
| ir; but I think I ſhould bard! 
3 Ger tho, forth. pony 
| 5 my tr ir, but you Wou' 
© tho, when you Tee it: for I make em bot 
Some out in Armour Cap - a- pe, with thei 
ſwords drawn, and hung , with a Scarlc 
Ribbon at their wriſts; which you. know 
repreſents fightingenough, 
Ay, Ay; Tomuch, that, it i were 
your place, Iwauld make em go out agg 
Without ever ſpeaking one word, 
Bayes. No; — vou are out; for I mit 
eachof em hold a Late in his hand. 
Sni. How, Sir ? Inſtead of a Buckler? 
De. O Lord, O Lord! Inſtead of 
Backler ? Pray, Sir, do you ask no mort 
queſtions.” Imake em, Sir, play the Batt 
ip-Recitetivo. And here'sthe conceit- Juſt 
the very ſameinſtantthat one ſings, the other 
Sir, recovers you his Sword, and puts himſel 
ina Waclike poſture ; forhatyouhave at ono 


Jour car entertained with alick and goo 


—_ 


Wo ie” 5 Wen | 
$i. I confeſs, Sir, you ſtupiſie me. 
Bayes. You ſhall Ch 1 
But, Mr. Bayes , might not we have 


they cut and flaſh ono another upon the Stage 
for a whole hour together. | 

Bayes. Why, then, to tell you true, I have 
coutriv'd it both ways. But you ſhall have my 
Recitativo firſt. | 

Jobnſ. I, now 22 there is nothing 
then can be objected again it, 

Bayes. True: and ſo , 1 gad, Pl make it, 
too, a Tragedy, ina trice. 

[ Enter , at ſeveral doors , the General, and 

Lientenant-General , arm'dCap-a-pe , with 


Liext. Gen. Villain, thou lyeſt. c 
Gen. + Arm, arm, Gonſalvo, arm; what ho? 
The lye no Fleſh can brook, Itrow. 


9 ll. eee rt, 


—: . . —_—— 
— 


bo Algaurs, andthe the Yeftal Virgin, are ſo con- 

triv'd by a little alteration towards the latter end of 

them, that they have been Acted both ways, either, 

Trage dies, or Comedies. | 

I There needs nothing more to explain the mea- 
of chis Battel, than the of the firſt Part 

ff the Siege of Rhodes, which was 'd in 
Recstative M by ſeven Perſons only: And the 

4 1 4 the Play-bouſe to be Let. 

x he Siege of Rhodes begins thus. 3 

made rel, Arm , arms J » AM, 


[ 
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Languages and ee with the Garb 
and r. 


a little fighting ? For 1 love thoſe Plays, where 


+ each of tbem a Lute in by band, and bis Sword 
| drawn, and bung with a Scarles Ribbon as 


a ͤ  Lietts 


= 


- 
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Lient. Gen. Advance, from Acton, with the 
Muſqueteers. 
Gen. Draw don the Chelley Curiafiers. - 
Liens. Gen. The Band you boaſt of, C belſey 
Curiaſiers , 
_. in my Putney Pikes , now meet their 
—- Peers. 
| 1 * T0 aged, and renown'd in 
| hes” 
Joyn with the Hammerſmith Brigade. 
Liens. Gen. You'l find my Mortlake Boys will 
do them right, 
Unleſs by Fuba numbers over - laid. 


Gen. Let the left. wing of Twitt nm Foot 
advance, 


And line that Eaſtern hedge. 


Liest. Gen. The Horfe I rais'd in Petty-Franc 
Shall try their chance. 


And ſcoure the Meadows, wer grown 
with ledge. 3 Gen 


Ie 


ä 


i The 7 Third — FEM 0 | 
Solym. Pyrrbus, draw down our Army wide : 
Then, from the Groſs two ſtrong reſerves diyide, 
And ſpread the Wings, 
Asif we were to fight, 
In the loſt Rbodrans . 
Wich all the Weſtern Ri 


To. —— 

thou the — ve lead the Van. 

T More Pikes ! More Pikes 1 To reinforce 
—_ = e, and repulſe the kiorſe. | 


2 to 7: 


7* 
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Gen. Stand: give the word. * 
Lient. Gen. Bright ſword. 
Sen. That may be thine, 

But tis not mine. 


Liens. Gen. Give fire, at once give fire, 


And let thoſe recreant Troups perodive mine 


1 * Purſue, purſue; they fly 

That firſt did F a. the 1 ye. [ Rem, 
Bayes. This, now, is A improper, I think, 

becauſe the ſpectators know all theſe Towns, 

and may eaſily conceive them to be within the 

Dominions of the two Kings of Brewford. 
Johnſ. Moſt exceeding well deſign'd ! 
Bayes. How do youthink I have contriv'd to 

give a n to this Battel? 


Bayer. By ic Eclipſe : Which , let me tell 

you, is a kind of fancy that was yet never ſo. 

much as thought of but by my ſelf, and one 

perſon more, that ſhall be nameleſs. 

Enter Lientenant General. 

Lieut, Gen. What mid - night canon 
invade the da pr pre 

And ſnatch the Victor from his conquer 


| 8 3 | | 
point all the Canon, » andplay falt: " { Siegeof 


Their Fury is to hot tolaſt. " Rhodes. © \ 


That Rampier ſhakes ; they fl into the Town! | 
Pyr. Op with thoſe Reſerves, to that 


Faint ſlaves the am aries reel 
TEENS: They bend 1 Andſocm to eel | 
Br | 
Aua. Old Zanger halts, and reinforcement lacks go 
Pyr. March on , 
Maſs. A 


WF / 


* 
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And winks upon us with the eye of light? 


upon the Stage, that's certain; but in ſome odd 


Tun. How's that? 


and Aurora in the Shy bred Maid: which by my 
troth, was very pretty; but I think, you'll 
_ confeſs this is a little better. deal better. 


=... 2 doubt on't, Mr, Bayes, A great 
3 | PL. ; 4 . 


wiſtyour Eclipſe of the Sun is caus d by an 
 interlocation. 


ebend dome ſuch thing indeed. 
- Bayer. Well, Sir, then what dowel, but 


"£4 0g 


Is the Sun weary of this bloody fight , - 


*Tis an Eclipſe. This was unkind , O Moon, 
To clap between me and the Sun, ſo ſoon. 
_ :Fooliſh Eclipſe ; thou this in vain haſt done; 
y brighter honour had Eclips'd the Sun: 
But now behold Eclipſes two in one. [ Exii. 
_  Jobaſ. This is an admirable repreſentation of 
*Battel, as everIfaw. - 
Bayes. Ay, Sir. But how would you fancy 
now to repreſent an Eclipſe? 
_ y, that's to be ſuppos d. | 
Bayes. Suppos'd ! Ay, you are ever at your 
"ſuppoſe : ha, ha, ha. y you may as well 
ſuppoſe the whole Play, No, it muſt come in 


ay, that may delight, amuſe, and all that. 
have a conceit fort, that I am ſure is new, 
and, Tbelieve, to the purpoſe. 5 


Bayes. Why, the truth is, I took the Girl 
hint of this out of a Dial between Phu: 


ae bugs Jobnſop , thew farm: mim 
— 4 h dear Rogue! But. . a. .. Sir, you 
have Iſuppoſe, that your Eclipſe of the 
Loon, is nothing elſe, but an intetpoſition of 
e Earth between the Sun and Moon: as like - 


the Moon, betwixt the 
and the Sun. 


C 
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ene Barth. Sun, and Moon, come out 


the Stage, and dance the Hey Hum; 
And of nece ity „ by the very nature of this | 


Dance, the Earth muſt be ſometimes between 

the Sun and the Moon, and the Moon between 

che Earth and Sun; and there you have both 
yu Eclipſes , by demonſtration. 

3% Tha muſt needs be very ſine, truly. 
ch Yes it has Fancy in't. And then 7 

Sir, that there may be ſomething i in't too ofa 

Joke , I bring em in all ſinging; and make 

che Moon ſell the Earth a Bargain. Come , 

come out Eclipſe, to the Tune e 

| -. Eater Luna 

Lama. Orbis, 0 Orbis. © © 1 
Come to me, thou little ge a. 

Enter tbe Earth. 8 

Or. Who calls Terra firma, pray??? 

Lana. Lana, that ne er ſhines by . 

Orb. What means Lana in a Veil? 

Lana. Luna means to ſhew her Tail. 

er, There's the Bargain. 

Sol, fo the Tune of Robin Hood. 

Sol. Fie, Siſter, fie; thou mak'ſt me muſe, 

. derry down, 

To ſee the Orb. abuſe. 

Lans. Ihope his Anger 'twil notmoves © 

Since I lhew'di it out of Love. 

Hey down , derry down. 

Orb. Where ſhall Ithy true love know, 

Thou pretty, pretty ow. N 


— —— — 3 — —_— 


eee light? | 


Aur. Aurora, that abhors the night. 2 
Phab, Why ME ws, from her Cloud, + 
To drowkic Pied, cry fo loud 

| e, | 


= 
4 
, 
.* 


= 


4 e | 

_ 

= 
s 4 
s k 
. | o 
p of 
4 CE #* 
= 1 


- 
l 


104 THE REHEARSAL. 
Lu. Tomorrow ſoon, ere it be non, 
On Mount Yeſwvio. * LB.. 


Sol. Then I will thine 


| YL the Tune of Trenchmore. Wc; 
Orb. And Iwill be fine. L Wine. WM. 
Lana. And Iwill drink nothing but Lippary ie 
Omer. And We, c. ſu 


At they dance the Hey, Bayes ſpeak: 
Bayes. Now the Earth's before the Moon; | 
now the Moon's before the Sun: there's the m 
- Eclipſe again. 


Suni. He's mightily taken with this I ſee. th 
John. Ay, "tis ſo extraordinary, how can yo 
de chooſe? I nc 


yer. So, now, vaniſh Eclipſe, and enter 

Cother Battel, and fight. Here now, if I am 

not miſtaken, you will ſce fighting enough. Shi 

LA battel is fought between Foot and great Hobby. i. 

horſes. At laſt, Drawcanſit comes in and kills 90 

en all on both fides, All abs while the battel i Ne 
fighting , Bayes is telling them when to chout , 

Shouts with em. hs | 

Drew. Others may boaſt a ſingle man to kill; 

But I, the blood of thouſands daily ſpill on, 

Let petty Kings the names of Parties know: 

M bere e'er I come, Iſlay both Friend and Foe. 

The ſwifteſt Horſe · men my ſwift rage con · W ; 

trouls, | ...: | Souls. 

And from their Bodies drives their trembling W 1 
If they had wings, and to the Gods could flic, 

I would purſue and beat em through theSkic: M.. 

And 2 proud Fove , with all his, Thunder, MW + 


| This 


1 1 — 8 — 
* The burning Mount eule. Ibid, p. r. 
I Drink, drink Wine, Lipara Wine, ibid. p. 5 7. 
. N 
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This ſingle Arm more dreadful is, than he. 
| | [ Exit. 

Bayes: There's a brave fellow for you now, 
Sirs. You may talk of your Hecters, aud Achilles, 
and I know not who ; but Idefie all your Hiſto- 
ries, and your Romanees too, toshew me one 
ſuch Conqueror, at this Drawcaxfr. 

Jobnſ. I wear, I think you may. 

Sms. But Mr. Bayes, how shall all theſe dead = 
men go off? for I ſee none alive to helpꝰem. MM 

Baye. Gooff! Why, as they came on, upon Rv. 
their legs: how should — go off? Why do | 
you think the people heredon't know they are 
not dead? He is mighty ignorant, poor man: 
your friend here is very filly, Mr. Jabaſom, I 
gad, he is. Ha, ha, ha. Come, Sir, Pl 
Shew you how they shall go off. Riſe, riſe, 
Sirs, and go about your buſineſs. * There's 
gooff for you now. Ha, ha, ha. Mr. ivory, a + 
word. Gentlemen, Ill be with you W 9 

þ 16. 2 

Jobuſon. Will you ſo ? Then we'll be gone. 
Smi. I, pr'ythee let's go, that we may preſerve 
our hearing. One Battel more will take mine 
quite away. | [ Eren. 


. Euter Bayes and Players. e 
2 * Where are the Gentlemen? W 
8. 1 Play. They are gone, Sir. 1 
3 W Bayes. Gone Sdeath „this laſt Act is beſt 
* 1 „ 
er, Valeria, Daughter to Marimim, having kill 

ber ſelf for the Love of Porphyrs arte ages bo 1 A 
nis — * 4 the Bearers, one of them a Box i: 
_ Honthe Ear), and ſpeaks to him thus... 8 

Hold 1 Are you mad, you damn d confounded Dog? J 


. Id, and ſpeak the Epi _— 
1 A 8 ſpeak „ 3 


_ W * 
- 
* 
- 
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couple of ſenſeleſs Raſcals, that had rather go 
to dinner, than ſee this Play out, with a pox to 


- . | Stage. Sir: they are gone to dinner. 
bm Lask forthe Players. 


p * x k 7 * * 
7 . | 2 - 


1 


of all. I'll go fetch em again. [ Exi. 
1 Play. What ſhall we do, now he is gone 5, 
.... away?. TC {goto Dinner, G 
2 PO, . — ge — better 5 — let + 
Stay, here's afoul piece of paper of 
7 g his; let's ſee what tis. A 
. Zor4 Play. Ay, Ay, come let's hear it. 4 
Reads. The Argument of the fifth A _- 
« 2 Play. Cloris at length, being ſenſible of fo 
Prince Prein mass Paſſion, conſents to Marry I T. 
him; but juſt as they are going to Church, thi 
Prince Pretty-man meeting , by chance, with 
old Joan the Chandler's Widdow , and remem- Bo 
bring it was ſhe that firſt brought him acquaint- 10 
dend with Cloris: out of a high point of Honour, , 
breaks off his Match with Cloris, and Marrics * 
old Joan. Upon which , Cloris, in deſpair, . 
drowns her ſelf : and Prince Pretty - man, dil- Wt 
. _contentedly, walks by the River - fide. This 
Will never do: 'tis juſt like the reſt. Come, the 
lets be gone. | 3 1 
- Moſt of the Play. Ay, pox on't, let's go away, Wi. 
- Emer ayes. [| Excun, An 
- Bayes. A plague on em both for me; * he 
have made me ſweat, to run after em. ba 


**m. What comfort has a man to write for 
ſuch dull Rogues? Come Mr... a... Where arc 
you, Sir ? Come away quick , quick: 

Enter Stage · keeper. 


_ Bayes, Ves, Iknow the Gentlemen are gone; 


Stage. Why, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, Sit 
the Players are gone to dinner to 


8 
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Y 
_— 


-- 7 THEREHEARSAL.  . top 
© Bayes, How! Are the Players gone to Dinner? 


'tis impoſſible: the Players gone to Dinner ! 1 


Gad, if they are, P11 make em know what it is 


to injure a perſon that does em the honour to 
write for em and all that. A company of proud. 


conceited, humorous, croſs grain d perſons 
and all that, I Gad, Pl make em the moſt 
comtemptible, deſpicable , inconfiderable per- 
ſons, and all that, inthe whole World, for this 
Trick. I Gad, Ill be reven 
this Play to the other Houſe. 


Book; you'll diſappoint the compan 
to ſee it acted here, this aſternoon. 


together, we will not part indeed, Sir. 
Stag. But what Will the Town ſay, Sir? 
Bayes. The Town 1 Why, what care I for 

the Town? I Gad, the Town has us'd me as 

karvily, as the Players have done: but PI be 


another Pla: [Warrant yow, 
2 Play. Ay, Ay; we ſhall loſe nothing by this T 
Play. Lam of your opinion. But , before'we 
N, let's ſee Haynes and Shirley practice the laſt 
Unce;for that may ſerve us another time. 


de Tiring toom. . 
" The Dance done. 
1 Play, Come, come 3 38 


13 


- 


gd on'em; F 


Stage. Nay, good Sir, don't take away the 
y that comes 


Bayes. That's all one. I muſt reſerve this 
eddie to my ſelf ; my Play and I halt go 


weng d on them too; for li Lampoon em all. 
An ſin ↄe they will not admit of my Plays, they - 


ſball know what a Satyriſt Iam. And ſo farewel 

dis Stage, Igad, fox ever. Exis. Bayes. 
Emer Players. 2 

1 Play. Come then, let's ſet up Bills for 


2Play, Fi call em in: Ithink they are but in 


2 
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1 . gt Party is, 


wy 
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5 He Play it av nd, batzobere's the Plot > 
_ That cireumſtance our Poet Bayes forgot. 
** Andwy eas boaſt, be tis aplotting 


FP 


* rr... 
A * 
3 place is freer from it than the Stage. . 
„. 3 the, and rove to pleaſe s 


j With ſence that might be under 00d with eaſe; 
* They every Scene with ſo mur Wit did fore, 
| Thott brought any in ö r 
3 Mow ſs their un nee ee , . 
Firs 5 — true, 7 L 2 Birth: pr * 2 
Be 42465 44 eee, 10 RIS; 
* 5 . LO ſave. 
= 1 1 ours, an e Kong — 
May wi g dig iout way of writs teaſe." 7 
Lee iber, at at leaſt, one in or ves, 5 hve 
When we 12av4car ſome Reaſon , na all Rhyme : 
We bavethiſe ten year: felt it iInflnentes -\ 
| Troy bs OCs rohhnrned 5 
3 ® ats 5 
WT” | ek 73 95 3 418 1885 Win e 
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